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SPECIAL OFFER! 


HANDSOME knife will be shipped with each order for any of the books 

listed below. It is 41/4 inches in length closed, stag handle, finest quality 
of steel, guaranteed perfect in every respect, made by one of the leading manz- 
facturers of sporting knives, suitable for the camper, hunter or angler. 


Reminiscent Tales of a Humble Angler 
By DR. FRANK M. JOHNSON 


With an introduction by Dr James Alexander Henshall 


This consists of a number of short sketches portraying the actual experiences of the author 
during the vacation days of half a century. 

From the earliest days of young manhood and even up to the present hour, the writer has 
devoted all of his spare moments to the study of fish life and the art of angling. 

As an amateur fish culturist, valuable data regarding embryonic piscatorial existence in its 
various phases became available. 

To accumulate actual and reliable information, the necessary research work entailed nomad 
wanderings from the farthermost juttings of Maine's sturdy coast, amid the storm-beaten cliffs of 
Newfoundland, through the everglades of the Floridan jungles, on toward the land of the mid- 
night sun. $1.75 


Hunting Big Game With Dogs in Africa 
By ER. M. SHELLEY 


“I went to Africa at the suggestion of Paul J. Rainey, the American sportsman, whose 
sudden death on shipboard, while journeying to his hunting lodge in British East Africa, was a 
great shock to me. For two and a half years | hunted with him and trained his dogs for big 
game. After a short visit back home to America | returned on my own responsibility to Africa, 
and there | spent over two years hunting and taking moving-pictures. My friends suggested that 
| put my exciting adventures and novel experiences into a book for enjoyment of those who love 
sport; and if the reader will take a trip with me to Africa, | promise him an opportunity to hunt 
lions and other big game without any risk of lite or limb.” 

This most unusual volume is profusely illustrated with wonderful photographs. Twenty-seven 
chapters, each more interesting than the preceding one. $3.25 


Camping and Woodcraft—Volumes 1 and 2 
By HORACE KEPHART 


These two volumes constitute a very complete and comprehensive work for vacation campers 
and travellers in the wilderness. An enlarged new edition of the standard manual on outdoor life. 
Tells all a man may want to know about the various tents and conditions under which any special 
design should be used. Describes camp outfits, clothing, utensils, personal kits, pests of the 
woods and how to overcome them, edible wilderness plants and fruits. It also gives tested pro- 
vision lists and describes how to cook them. An encyclopedia of information on living in the open 
by which any one thrown on his own resources in the wilderness can exist in safety and comfort. 


Both Volumes $3.25 


FOREST AND STREAM, Book Dept., 221 West 57th St., N. Y. 
: C Hunting Big Game With Dogs in Africa 
Enclosed herewith $ Send to me postpaid CF Reminiscent Tales of a Humble Angler 
a Ver oe) C) Camping and Woodcraft, Vols. | and 2 


and your Sporting Knife. 
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THINGS MAY HAPPEN IN THE DARK 


Vacation days are 
flashlight nights 


Then you’re all set for a better, 
safer, happier vacation. 
»y» bw 


Eveready Unit Cells fit and improve all 
makes of flashlights. They insure brighter 


IN THE grip for 
the trip... your 
Eveready Flash- 
light. Ever ready to light your 
path at the shore, lake, farm, 
mountains. Be sure to take a 
genuine Eveready—the pio- 
neer flashlight and still the best 
by long odds. 


Eveready 
Long-lasting 
Unit Cel 


Eveready 
2-cell 
Focusing 
Spotlight 


In writing to advertisers mention FOREST AND STREAM. 


Every worth-while flash- 
light improvement has been an 
Eveready improvement. Ever- 
eady has features found no- 
where else. Hinged metal ring 
in end-cap for hanging up 
flashlight when not in use. 
Greatest flashlight convenience 
in years. Safety-lock switch, 
proof against accidental light- 
ing and wasting of current. 


To get all the newest fea- 
tures, as well as those tried-and- 
true improvements that make 
for long and trouble-proof ser- 
vice, get the genuine Eveready. 


lt will identify you. 


Keep a reload of 
Eveready Unit 
Cells on hand. 


light and longer battery life. Keep an 
extra set on hand. Especially designed 
Eveready-Mazda Lamps, the bright eyes 
of the flashlights, likewise last longer. 


Manufactured and guaranteed by 
NATIONAL CARBON CO., Inc. 


New York San Francisco 
Canadian National Carbon Co., Limited, Toronto, Ontario 


FLASHLIGHTS 
& BATTERIES 


-they last longer 
321 
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You Seek VWVacation: 
GAY RESORTS, Here Rub Elbows With Renewed 


CAMPS AND COT- . 
TAGES, MODERN Health and Happiness 


HOTELS, BOYS’ 
AND GIRLS’CAMPS, Find here—health, happiness and pleasure. cust wider the Direction of 
FAIRYLAND FOR The Ideal Vacation Country. Surrounded on three sides PRebe nyo Wt SCRA nese Artie 


CHILDREN, WA- 5 i 
y two of the Great Lakes—Michigan and Huron—the 
TER-WASHED AIR lower peninsula of Michigan is also dotted with thousands 
J of inland lakes, rivers and streams. 


Cc 
Eve Michigan has. 54 state parks with free tourist camps, hun- 
Zestfiu Sport dreds of community-owned free tourist camps, state and 
es. —. — refuges, an —, “ wild life, A REAL CLUB 
eathered and furred, bass, trout and pickerel fishing, scores 
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DANCING, BATH- 20,687 miles of improved highways make every section easily 
ING MOTORING accessible. Great railroad systems offer reduced rates. Hunting om ene St eet wooded 
4 ® Steamship navigation companies touch many points. 2 and on the Ninigon iver, be- 
SAILING, RIDING, ‘ Shooting tween Lake Nipigon and Lake 
HIKING, ETC. Vacations for EVERY Vacation Budget. Superior, reached by Canadian 


- ishi National, Canadian Pacific, and 
MAIL THE COUPON Fishing by motor from Port Arthur. Ready 


Boating for occupancy this season. Living 
: accommodations in the clubhouse, 
Address Bathing bungalow or tent. Unsurpassed 
Michigan Tourist and Resort Ass’n. OR East Michigan Tourist Ass’n. Golf location for hunting and fishing: 
GRAND RAPIDS, MICH. BAY CITY, MICH. maa 
Dept. L Dept. L - For information regarding mem. 
P P Tennis on bership, write = 
Please send (without charge) information I have checked: Nipi . ope 
: an n Hunting and Fishing Club 
Summer hotels [ ] Cottages [ ] Camps [ ] Golf [ ] Fishing [ Ipigo 
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Hay Fever and Asthma [ ] General Information [ ]. 
If I come it will be by Auto[ ] Rail[ ] Boat[ ] 
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To the Great North Woods where the 
tang of the balsam fills the air. 7000 
lakes abounding with . Bathing, 
canoeing, golfing, camping, hiking mid 
the fragrant pines. Bracing climate in- 
vigorating to mind and body— you'll 
gain a new conception of the joy of liv- 
ing after an outdoor vacation in the 
glorious North Woods. 


Bargain Summer Fares 


Send for map folder and full information 
about North Woods resorts and sum- 
mer homes, 
C.A. CAIRNS . 
Passenger Traffic Manager 
Chicago & North Western Railway 
226 West Jackson Street 
icago 206B 


RTT REALE LN ALLL LDL OEE 


BASS FISHING IN SPRING 


Iso during the Summer and Fall. Very Best Fly-fishing. 


SALMON and TROUT 


20 individual cabins with or without baths. Our 
ishing is the best that can be had. Write for booklet. 
Bear Spring Camps, Oakland, Maine. 


G. D. MOSHER & SON, PROPS. 
Telegraph Madison: Telephone Norridgewock, Maine 


Quananiche — Brook Trout 


Caribou—-Moose—Bear 


Best of everything—Fishing, hunting, food, 
accommodations, service. Reservations 
being made now for 1926. Write to 


C. W. BATES 
St. Felicien, Lake St. John, Prov. of Quebec 


ISHING—SURF BATHING 
sland & Ocean, Cool & Breezy 
hannel Bass, 5/20 to 10/10 


All Kinds Salt Water Fish 5/1 to 10/10. 

_ Outdoor Life, Sportsman & Families 

A Hotel. Best Va. Cooking. Booklet. 

eet, Yellow Legs. Other Bay Birds. 

® Open Season. Marsh Hens, Ducks, Quail, 
abbits in Season. 


H. G. MEARS, Wachapreague, Eastern Shore, Va. 
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INova Scotia. 


'AKE a new kind of holiday this year—forests, lakes, streams and 

your spinning reel all over it—the tang of pine and salt sea air atop 
of it—romanceand historic charm beneath it. Camp, fish for trout and 
salmon with guides and canoes—get lost in a 3,000,000 acre wild— 
live in a log cabin, bungalow or comfortable hotel—stay 2 weeks, a 
month, or more, at a total cost of, say——22 cents a day saved since last 
year’s vacation, And you'll be only 24 hours from New York—or 17 
hours by steamer from Boston. 


R, go “All Expense Tour” (from Boston, Mondays, after May 15) 4 separate-route 
Tours—6 Days Each—sea trip, parlor-car, guides, canoes, camp life; motors and 
hotels. Seeing Acadia of Evangeline—visiting Lakes Kedgemakooge, Stillwater and 
the quaint villages along the Bay of Fundy. Rates $69.00 and up. Write for“AllExpense 
Tour” Book and other illustrated material on this outdoo: wonderland—so easy to reach. 


BOSTON and YARMOUTH STEAMSHIP COMPANY, LTD. 
DOMINION ATLANTIC RAILWAY 


12 Milk Street 


Boston, Mass. 


1000 IslavdHouse- 
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THE LARGEST AND BEST CONDUCTED 
HOTEL IN THE THOUSAND ISLANDS 


A RESORT DIFFERENT THAN OTHERS 
AND NOTED FOR ITS HIGH CLASS 
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TRIANGLE F RANCH " Jscizon's Hote 

WYOMING 
is prepared to accommodate a few guests for Summer and 
Fall. Ranch is located in Gres Ventre Mts., Hoback 
Canyon Country, 70 miles south of the Yellowstone Park. 
A wild and scenic region. ‘‘Last of the Old West.”’ 
Elev. 6600 ft. Comfortable log cabins for guests, Large 
recreation room with huge fireplace. Excellent meals. A 
good place for rest and real outdoor recreation. Horseback 
riding, fishing, shooting and camping trips. Parties out- 
fitted for elk, mountain sheep, bear and deer hunting, 
For particulars write, 


W. E. HIATT, Triangle F Ranch, Daniel, Wyo. 


HUNTING and FISHING 


BRITISH COLUMBIA | 
Where big game is plentiful and lakes teem 
with speckled trout. Hunting camps, guides 
and outfits supplied. For information 
address: GRAY & ADLER 
HUNTERS LODGE, McCLURE STATION 
BRITISH COLUMBIA CANADA 

Make Your Reservations Now for 1926. 
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The IZAAK WALTON LEAGUE 
CONVENTION 


The Fourth Annual Convention Deposes Its Founder and Leader Will H. Dilg 
and Elects Chas. W. Folds, Chicago Banker, to the Presidency 


By Dr. WM. A. BRUETTE 


Editor Forest and Stream 


HE fourth annual convention of the Izaak 
Walton League of America was held in Chi- 
cago at the Sherman House on April 8, 9 and 

10. Preceded by weeks of campaigning based on 
charges and counter charges, some grave and some 
trivial, its tumultuous session was far removed 
from the gentle spirit of old Izaak Walton. 


Will H. Dilg founded the League four years ago 
with fifty-four members. It has grown under his 
guidance to a national organization of 2,600 chap- 
ters located in thirty-eight states with a member- 
ship of 200,000. 

Mr. Dilg, who has served as President of the 
League since its foundation, had scarcely called 
the convention to order when a dozen delegates 
were on their feet in different parts of the hall 
clamoring for the appointment of a temporary 
chairman. It was with difficulty that he succeeded 
in ruling the motion out of order, and it required 
all his efforts to hold the convention in order long 
enough to have it formally opened with prayer. 
The invocation was then pronounced by Dr. D. G. 
Deboe. As soon as he had finished the storm broke 
forth again. 


CHICAGO CONTROLS LEAGUE 


The rules which gave Mr. Dilg the right as 
President to preside were promptly amended by 
the delegates assembled, and Dr. Henry Baldwin 
Ward, Professor of Zoology of the University of 
Illinois, was seated as temporary chairman. He 
soon gave way to Clark Venable, a member of 
the Chicago chapter, who was made permanent 
chairman. Mr. Venable proved to be a master 
of parliamentary procedure. He soon had the con- 
vention in order and with a relentless precision 
that dumbfounded hundreds of delegates, it pro- 
ceeded to definitely fix the contro! of the organiza- 
tion. When the battle was over Chicago emerged 
In full control of the Izaak Walton League of 
America. Mr. Charles W. Folds, a Chicago banker 
and broker, had been elected President ; Thos. Am- 
brose, of Chicago, Vice-President; Fred N. Peet, 
of Chicago, had been elected Secretary, and Thorn- 
ill Broome, of Chicago, Treasurer. Later in the 
Session the delegates assembled were not even 
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granted the right to designate where the next 
convention should be held, for it was ruled that the 
naming of the Convention City was a power vested 
in the Executive Board and not directly in the 
delegates. 


CHARGES OF MISMANAGEMENT 


For weeks charges of gross mismanagement of 
the affairs of the League had been circulated by 
those behind the organized move to depose Mr. 
Dilg. The veteran President, who founded the 
League, had always worked without salary, other 
than his actual expenses, and he was prepared to 
continue to do so. It was rumored that large sums 
of the League’s money had been used as traveling 
expenses and irregularities of various kinds com- 
mitted. Mr. Dilg’s friends maintained that the 
President’s expense accounts were modest, consid- 
ering the thousands of miles that he had traveled 
organizing chapters and the months that he had 
spent in Washington presenting the Mississippi 
Refuge Bill to Congress. They demanded proof of 
irregularities and claimed that never before had so 
much good been accomplished at so small expense. 
They asserted that it was through Mr. Dilg’s 
efforts that the cause of conservation had been 
brought home to the consciousness of the country 
and to Congress, as never before, and that under 
his guidance a new epoch had been opened. 

It was pointed out that the magazine that Mr. 
Dilg had founded was one of the greatest feats of 
magazine building in the history of the publishing 
world. This had been made possible by the fact 
that the great writers who had appeared in its 
columns, Emerson Hough, Zane Grey, Stewart 
Edward White, Irvin Cobb, Gene Stratton Porter, 
Robert Davis, Dr. Jas. A. Henshall, Dr. Henry Van 
Dyke, Harold Bell Wright and a host of others, 
had given their best without compensation, as an 
evidence of their devotion to the cause and their 
faith in the altruism of Mr. Dilg. It was also 
emphasized that the magazine now has the largest 
circulation that has ever been attained in the out- 
door field, and the indebtedness hanging over it, 
something like $50,000, is trifling in view of the 
fact that its current issue carries over $30,000 of 
advertising. 
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CHARLES W. FOLDS 


Chicago Banker and Broker, the newly-elected president of the 
Izaak Walton League. 


DILG APPEALS FOR JUSTICE 


The harassed President, like a worn veteran of 
war, was given the platform to deliver his report 
of the activities of the League and the work that 
still confronted them. As he slowly related the 
League’s accomplishments, he was given most rapt 
attention. The Upper Mississippi River Fish and 
Game Bill; the setting aside for all time of 342,000 
acres of bottom land as a preserve and breeding 
ground; a direct appropriation from Congress of 
$1,500,000; a budget appropriation of $1,500,000; 
the preservation of the Superior National Forest 
of northern Minnesota as a virgin wilderness. The 
purchase for $37,000 of a tract of land in the 
Jackson Hole region as a winter feeding ground 
for the elks. Slowly his audience responded. 
There were little ripples of applause that gathered 
in volume as he registered point after point. There 
was a shifting of seats and consultations among the 
floor men. On the side line the leaders of his op- 
ponents grew anxious, for it was apparent that if 
the man continued he would again capture the con- 
vention. For a final effort Mr. Dilg stepped to the 
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front of the platform and for a long moment faced 
the delegates. Squarely his eyes swept them from 
side to side. He then proceeded deliberately: 
“There has been circulated, by my enemies, stories 
reflecting upon my honor, my integrity and my 
devotion to this cause, some of them so wicked that 
were they true, I would not be fit for the associa. 
tion of honorable men, and life to me would be un. 
endurable. As Waltonians, I plead to you for the 
simple rights of justice. I demand, not as the 
founder of this League, not as your President, but 
as an American citizen, that this convention ap. 
point a committee to investigate the charges that 
have been made azainst me, and that I be granted 
the right to face my accusers and be tried on the 
charges. Select this committee from my friends or 
from my enemies, divide them as you will, I care 
not so long as the trial be in the open.” Again his 
eyes swept the convention. For a moment all were 
hushed. Murmurs gathered in volume. Men came 
to their feet, groups moved toward the chair. Mr. 
Dilg slowly left the platform. The chairman’s 
gavel rang out sharply, and then his incisive voice 
was heard. “The nominating committee will go 
into session for the purpose of selecting candidates 
for the Presidency.” The man whose vision and 
unquenchable faith had built the League had been 
denied the rights of justice. 


CANDIDATES PRESENTED 


As candidate for the Presidency of the League, 
the friends of Mr. Dilg had gathered about Prof. 
B. Shimek, of Iowa, a distinguished biologist of 
international reputation. The anti-Dilg forces had 
centered on the candidacy of C. W. Folds, of Chi- 
cago. There were the usual number of complimen- 
tary nominations and speeches. When the Iowa 
delegation presented the name of Mr. Shimek, and 
it had been seconded by delegates from the 
other states, Mr. Shimek arose and asked permis- 
sion of the chairman to address the convention 
from the platform. The chairman hesitated a mom- 
ent; he sensed, however, the overwrought nerves of 
the convention, and as Mr. Shimek moved forward 
the request was granted. Prof. Shimek is a man of 
dignified presence. It was evident that he was 
under strong emotion, but he held himself in check 
and his well modulated voice, without a tremor, 
carried to the farthest corner of the hall as he 
said: “This nomination is not of my seeking or 
my choice. It is only after the urging and repeated 
requests of my friends that I have permitted my 
name to come before this convention. Before it is 
balloted upon, I must express my resentment of 
the imputations that have been cast upon my man- 
hood and my character. I am a friend and ad- 
mirer of Mr. Dilg, but I wear no man’s collar, as 
has been insinuated by men in this convention. If 
elected, I will serve you faithfully. Naturally, 
there are among you those who feel that others 
can be of greater service to the League than I. To 
those I say, vote for the man of your choice, come 
to me after it is over and I will take you by the 
hand in the sincerest friendship, but once and for 
all let this convention stifle its idle tongues.” The 
outstanding character of the man captured the 
convention. Delegation after delegation arose to 
its feet in cheers; a counter effort that was led by 
the Chicago contingent, which occupied the center 
of the hall, was all but swept away. It was appar- 





ent that the convention was equally divided. Mr. 
Folds’ name when placed before the convention 
was promptly seconded and uproariously received 
by his friends. The usual number of speeches 
were made, and at times a dozen delegates were on 
their feet, names were being presented and names 
withdrawn. Through some misunderstanding the 
name of Prof. Shimek was withdrawn. No one 
knew how or why. Prof. Shimek, who left the hall 
after his nomination, afterwards stated that the 
withdrawal of his name was without his knowledge 
or consent. There was a rapid fire of withdrawals 
and more speeches and after regular procedure Mr. 
Folds became the President of the Izaak Walton 


League. 


DILG REFUSES PENSION 


In its report to the convention, the nominating 
committee recommended that Mr. Dilg be given for 
life a pension of $6,000 a year. This was the 
occasion of another dramatic episode. Again Mr. 
Dilg walked to the platform and faced the Conven- 
tion and said: “I am too proud and too valiant to 
accept this insult. I did not start the Izaak Wal- 
ton League of America to receive a pension.” 

A trying debate, taking up the better part of 
two hours, followed in regard to conferring upon 
Mr. Dilg a title befitting the services that he had 
rendered. There were lively clashes between the 
Dilg and the anti-Dilg forces. The latter were the 
better organized and succeeded in having the ques- 
tion referred to the Executive Committee, which 
after a session reported back to the convention 
that no title or honorary recognition was to be con- 
ferred upon Mr. Dilg, and that these were the only 
terms upon which Mr. Folds would aceept the 
Presidency. 

The clashes that had taken place upon the floor, 
resulted in Mr. Dilg’s friends, which had entered 
the convention unorganized, gradually assuming 
form. Men emerged who were as eloquent as his 
opponents, and leaders appeared who were wise in 
procedure and versed in convention psychology. 
They promptly recognized their defeat and instead 
of prolonging a hopeless fight, simply registered 
their objection and then by a tacit acquiescence 
allowed, and, in a way encouraged, their oppo- 
nents to proceed their way. 

The League’s political affairs and the election 
so upset the scheduled program of the session that 
it was impossible to take up the important conser- 
vation measures, one of the reasons for which the 
body was convened. Mr. Osborne had. an oppor- 
tunity to speak on fire prevention, and Mr. Hallo- 
well read a report on the Jackson Hole Elk Refuge. 


CHANGE IN SENTIMENT 


On the last day of the convention a change in 
Sentiment was apparent, and in the afternoon a 
remarkable demonstration was made at the men- 
tion of the name of the deposed leader. Orders 
had been issued by the Executive Committee that 
Mr. Dilg’s name was not to be mentioned on the 
platform. Congressman J. B. Aswell, of Louisiana, 
the minority leader of the Committee on Agricul- 
ture in addressing the Convention, stated that 
both the Senate and the House were ready to 
face the question of conservation squarely and that 
national appropriations could be had for projects 


WILL H. DILG 


Angler, author and conservationist, founder of the Izaak Wal- 
ton League. The deposed president who declined a pension, 


of national importance, such as the Upper Missis- 
sippi River Bill, which had been so ably presented 
by Mr. Dilg. The convention to a man sprang to 
its feet and cheer after cheer resounded through 
the hall for the man that a few hours before had 
been deposed. 

The audit of the books of the Izaak Wafton 
League by two chartered accountants, working in- 
dependently, showed that Mr. Dilg had drawn from 
the League during 1924 as expenses for himself 
and assistant, the League’s Editor, the sum of 
$16,500. This covered his traveling expenses while 
building chapters all over the country and his ex- 
penses in Washington for fifteen weeks while 
working on the Upper Mississippi Bill. Instead 
of criticizing this expenditure, men who know, 
marvel that so much good had been done at so 
small an expenditure. The other charges and 
criticism of Mr. Dilg’s connections with the League 
were too trivial to be given consideration. The 
question of the financial condition of the League 
was squarely met by Mr. Dilg’s friends. The Rock- 
ford, Ill., chapter alone offered to pay all indebted- 
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ness against the magazine and print it with a sav- 
ing of thousands of dollars, but it was ignored by 
the Executive Committee. 


THE POLLUTION CENTER 


The battle for the control of the League was un- 
doubtedly precipitated by the fact that Mr. Dilg 
has advocated that the League’s convention be 
made migratory, like those of other great organ- 
izations. In no other way can national interests 
be so thoroughly aroused and national character 
be preserved. Mr. Dilg also questioned the advis- 
ability of continuing the national headquarters in 
Chicago. That city’s pollution problem is greater 
than that of any city in the world. At the present 
time, its sewerage and that of its packing houses 
and other industries is being moved through a 
drainage canal into the Illinois River and down to 
the Mississippi. Nothing is to be gained by set- 
ting aside preserves for fish that are to be poisoned 
by sewerage. On the other side Chicago is drain- 
ing from the Great Lakes a tremendous volume of 
water so great that the shore line of all states 
bordering on the Great Lakes and the St. Law- 
rence River has been markedly lowered and thou- 
sands of square miles of shallows, backwaters and 
lagoons that were formerly the breeding and feed- 
ing grounds. of countless fish and wild fowl are 
now dry and useless. 


DILG ON FEDERAL LEGISLATION 


Mr. Dilg has been a determined opponent of ex- 
tension of Federal authority, the levying of the 
Federal tax on sportsmen, now being urged in 
Congress, and the Federal tax on anglers which 
would inevitably follow. The Izaak Walton 
League voted on these. questions at its third Na- 
tional Convention’ and went on record against 


them. His first clash with the Executive Committe. 
was over the fact that George H. Selover, a mem. 
ber of the committee, had tacitly endorsed or a]. 
lowed his name to be used as endorsing the Federa] 
Game Refuge Bill that the Izaak Walton League 
had gone on record against. Mr. Dilg’s determing. 
tion that the states have the sole power of collect. 
ing game and angling licenses from its citizens, js 
evident from the fact that when the Upper Missis. 
sippi appropriation was weighing in the balance, 
a compromise measure was suggested embodying 
a dollar tax on anglers. He declined to accept jt 
and declared that the levying of a Federal tax 
would interfere with the important conservation 
and propagation measures that were already under 
way or contemplated by State Commissions, who 
were rightly entitled to every dollar collected with. 
in their borders. 


THE LEAGUE TO-DAY 


The Izaak Walton League, as visioned by Mr. 
Dilg, Emerson Hough, Zane Grey and other great 
leaders of thought associated with them, purposed 
a democratic organization. They aimed to repose 
its first as well as final powers in the local chapter 
that was to be, co-ordinated through county, state 
organizations into a national body that was to voice 
its mandates. To-day the League of their vision 
is as closely controlled as a college fraternity. It 
decided that the power to determine where its con- 
ventions are to be held was vested in the Execu- 
tive Committee and not in its delegates. It decided 
that the Executive Committee should determine to 
whom honors should be given and from whom they 
should be withheld, and its Executive Committee 
has acquiesced to legislation to which the League 
at its National Convention has recorded its 
opposition. 


Zane Gray Declares for Will H. Dilg 


RESIGNED from the Izaak Walton League and from the editorial staff of its magazine because 
of the injustice done to Bill Dilg. 
“The idea of this League to save our fish and game life originated in his brain. 


me many years ago. 


to do the same. 


zine. 
idea. 


“Dilg gave his life and soul to this work. 
only human. 


his position as Editor of the Magazine. 


Vanishing America? 


inates American life today.” 





But it did not work out until he lost his little boy. 
conceived a plan to save something of our outdoor life for American boys. 

enlisting the interest of sportsmen and lovers of nature. 

Dilg launched the plan, and we helped him. 

“He gathered round him a number of men who were interested and they started the League and the Maga- 

The thing took hold with remarkable tenacity and made way with remarkable speed. 

The Izaak Walton League grew by leaps and bounds. 

magnificent force in the saving of that which I called Vanishing America. 

In his zeal he made mistakes. 


He talked of it to 
Through this grief he 
He sought my aid in 


I pledged my support. He persuaded Emerson Hough 


It was a great 
It became a power. It bade fair to become a 


He made enemies. He was 


“Men who saw the rise of Dilg, and who were envious and unscrupulous and who sought to commercialize 
the Izaak Walton League, left no stone unturned in their efforts to ruin him. 

“Through these men, against whom Emerson Hough and I repeatedly warned him, he lost his home, and 
They will force him from the Presidency of the Izaak Walton League. 

“His tremendous exertions and his grief undermined his health, so that he nearly lost his life. 

“It is inconceivable to me that the League will stand for this. 
learn the truth they will rise up in battle for the man who sacrificed so much. 

“Without Bill Dilg the Izaak Walton League, at this stage, will become prey to commercial interests, to 
the vanity and pandering of millionaires who degrade the name of sportsmanship. What do THEY care about 


I can only believe that when the members 


“I appeal to you—let this body of real Americans rise above the corrupt policies, the greed, that so dom- 


(Signed) ZANE GREY. 
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the FLIGHT of tee CROWS 


A Story of an Old Time Crow Shoot 


By Dr. Frank Linwoop BAILEY 


HEN a small boy, I lived in 

W South Harpswell, a little sea- 

port town situtated on Casco 
Bay, Maine. One day Cousin Harry 
and I found a young crow. Because 
the late June morning was so bright, 
and because the whole world looked so 
fresh and beautiful to us then, we 
named our crow Bright Eyes. And 
then I think, too, his bright little beady 
eyes may have had some- 
thing to do with it, for 
they were the brightest 
things imaginable and 
nothing escaped them. 

As Bright Eyes grew 
older, we held several con- 
sultations until we at last 
agreed upon a new name 
for our pet, the first 
chosen was too “sissified” 
for a big black crow, so 
Bill it became and re- 
mained forever after. 

Bill used to alight at 
the open window and, spy- 
ing my aunt’s gold-bowed 
spectacles lying there, 
would fly off with them, 
placing them very care- 
fully astride the ridge- 
pole of the highest house in the neigh- 
borhood. Her fresh clothes suffered 
heavily from his mischievous depreda- 
tions, for no sooner would she get them 
hung nicely on the line than he would 
proceed to remove every clothespin, 
allowing the entire wash to fall to the 
ground. He became a notorious thief, 
and whenever anything, from a thim- 
ble to a wheelbarrow, was missing, the 
crime was hung on Bill’s black shoul- 
ders. He came to pronounce several 
words well enough to be understood— 
that is—Harry and I could understand 
him, and one of the old saltwater fish- 
ermen told us that if we would let him 
split Bill’s tongue the bird would be 
able to talk as well as Capt. Joe Prout’s 
parrot who could swear like a trooper. 
Hary and I thought this over for a 
long time, but our love for Bill forbid 
any such hit-or-miss surgery, so Bill 
remained dumb to all but us. 


Amour this time Harry fell heir to 

his father’s old army rifle, form- 
erly known as “Pa’s old rifle.” Harry 
Was thirteen years of age while I was 
but ten, a trifle small to shoot the rifle, 


study of light tackle. 
articles. 


SOME SOUND SLEEPERS, by Dan McCowan. 
The Canadian naturalist tells us some things about ani- 
mals who beat their board bills by sleeping away the 
winter. 

THE SPIDER LAKE COUNTRY, by John A. Lee. 
A narrative tale of Wisconsin bass waters. 

“ONCE ON WIND-SWEPT WATERS,” by Rich- 


ard Butterfield. Beginning a two-part story involving 
bass, muskies and an exciting adventure with poachers. 


but I could almost hold it out, and be- 
sides, Harry allowed me to carry the 
caps. 

I remember the old rifle well. The 
barrel was of octagonal shape, about 
twenty-six inches in length, and when 
the lever beneath the grip was thrown 
down, the barrel pushed forward from 
the stock leaving a _ conical-shaped 
opening in the receiver end just large 


In July 


ODERN TENDENCIES IN SALMON FISH- 
ING, by Douglas Wetmore Clinch. 
is a well-known salmon angler and has made a careful 
This is one of his best practical 


enough to contain the correct charge 
of powder, while the ball was “patched” 
and inserted in the barrel. 


ARRY and I never bothered with 

bullets, we used shot entirely, that 
is, when we could get money enough 
together at any one time to purchase 
them; our powder we borrowed, and 
sometimes when we had ten cents we 
purchased a whole quarter of a pound. 
As long as we had the powder we were 
all right, for we used pebbles and often 
beans for shot. I remember Harry 
shot me one day with a charge of 
beans; luckily for me the missiles 
failed to penetrate my coat. 

Bill followed us everywhere, and 
when we got the old rifle he wanted 
to go gunning with us. We enjoyed 
his company as much as he did ours, 
so we took him along. He would fly 
most of the way, but sometimes he 
would hop along behind us. He always 
stuck to us until he spied a hawk or 
an owl, then it was all off, friendship 
didn’t count any more. He would chase 
owls by the hour, always finding his 


The 


way home again, however, no matter 
from what part of the woods we left 
him. 


E was one of the best crow decoys 

imaginable, for he always cawed 
when he heard another, and when he 
sat in a tree above our heads he called 
everything to us, enabling Harry to 
“bean” a great number of crows in 
this manner. 

On one of our crow 
shoots Bill got mixed up 
with a bunch of crows 
and likewise a charge of 
shot; we buried him be- 
neath an old oak and went 
home heartbroken; that 
was the end of Bill, and 
there never was another. 

Did you ever see a crow 
go clamming? He prefers 
to let some clam digger 
do the heavy work while 
he sits around until the 
man leaves, whereupon 
Mr. Crow will seize a 
clam in his beak, fly up 
to a height of fifteen or 
twenty feet and drop the 
clam on aé_e rock, thus 
breaking the shell, then he alights and 
proceeds to dine upon the exposed con- 
tents. Gulls will do the same thing. 

A crow’s intelligence is almost be- 
yond belief, yet they can be easily 
fooled. An article from my pen, which 
appeared in the columns of FOREST 
AND STREAM under date of July 19, 
1918, will serve to illustrate this. I 
will repeat it as written: 

It was the last day of my vacation 
before returning to college, a mellow 
Indian summer afternoon in November. 
I had spent the greater part of the day 
in the woods without getting a shot 
and was longing to hear the old gun’s 
voice just once more before returning 
it to its case for a whole year. As I 
stepped out of the woods to cross a 
pasture, the loud cawing of crows ar- 
rested my attention. I sighted the 
birds about a quarter of a mile away, 
sitting on several tall spruces at the 
further end of the pasture. 

There were numerous bunches of 
thick shrubs and a few dwarf spruces 
between us. Here was a chance for a 
little fun with the crows. 

Keeping under cover as much as pos- 
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225 empty egg shells, chiefly green heron, destroyed by crows near Pammer’s Point, 
' Virginia. 


sible, I worked my way some distance 
nearer and concealed myself in a mass 
of bayberry bushes. I always flattered 
myself that I could put up a pretty 
fair imitation of a crow’s call, and 
bringing my vocal accomplishments 
into play, I awaited the result. 


FTER I had let loose several times, 

they began to sit up and take no- 
tice. I would get a few feeble calls in 
return, then they would appear to talk 
it over among themselves. Suddenly 
one old fellow started in my direction; 
nearer and nearer he came until I 
thought he was within shooting dis- 
tance. I rose up to shoot and found 
that in looking through the tangled 
maze of limbs and twigs I had under- 
estimated the distance. He saw me 
and turned about, returning to his com- 
panions. I tried again and again, but 
the best he would do was to fly a short 
distance toward me, then return. 

Finally I crawled some hundred 
yards or more to the left and repeated 
my calls. This time the same old fel- 
low came straight for my new location, 
and I got him. 

My old psychology professor in col- 
lege told me a good one once, and said 
it was a fact. Maybe you have heard 
it. A certain man had a cornfield, and 
of course the crows made the most of 
it. The man used to lay for them in 
a little shanty within gunshot of the 
field, but not a crow would come near 
if they saw him enter the building. 
Just to see how much the birds really 
knew, he took another man in with 
him, each with a gun, and each dressed 
as nearly alike as possible. One of the 
men went away leaving the other there. 
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Not a crow entered the field, but just 
as soon as the other man left, the 
crows returned. The next time three 
men entered the building. One went 
away; another went, still the crows 
would not come near, and they did not 
until the third man was gone. They 
had counted up to three so far. Final- 
ly four men entered the building. One 
man went away; not a crow moved. 
Another man left; nothing doing. Then 
a third went and the crows immedi- 
ately returned to the field, while the 
fourth and last man that remained 
shot into them. 

Just to show a crow’s savagery my 
grandfather once told me a story: 
When a boy he was walking along the 
seashore and came upon two dead 
crows, their beaks and claws driven 
into one another to such an extent that 
in order to separate them it was nec- 
essary to rip them apart. They died 
fighting. 


AST fall I was crow-shooting, and 

succeeded with my crow call in 
coaxing one near enough to shoot at. 
I downed him and let him lay where 
he fell forty yards up a frozen road. 
He came down apparently dead, and he 
certainly struck the ground with suffi- 
cient force to kill him over again were 
such a thing possible. I remained in 
my concealment hoping to get another 
shot as there were other birds in the 
immediate vicinity. From time to time 
I glanced in the downed bird’s direc- 
tion, but he lay there apparently done 
for. Imagine my surprise after ten 
minutes when chancing to look in his 
direction to see him sneaking quietly 
off over the bushes; he disappeared 


before I could get my gun on him, 
I want to tell you a little story: Pie. 
ture, if you will, a peaceful little pit 
of fairyland situated in the midst of 
a beautiful spruce grove. A musical 
brook tinkles nearby and the sun al. 
ways seems to be shining there. The 
bird’s song is sweeter here than any. 
where else in the woods, and it seems 
as though a divine hand must have 
created this bit of woodland heaven 
just for the two little tree sparrows 
that came here to build their nest. 


ganeus and I were about twelve and 
thirteen years of age when we 
looked over the top of that nest and 
gazed straight down the throats of 
four hungry young sparrows whose 
eyes were shut, and whose mouths were 
open to their fullest extent. The sight 
of those four yawning caverns inspired 
our childish minds with a very com- 
mendable idea—we would find some- 
thing to satisfy those four unfledged 
cavities or die in the attempt. So 
straightway we began climbing down 
the tree in search of worms. We got 
a dozen or more, and those four young- 
sters devoured every one of them. 

The mother chirped and scolded at 
us from a nearby limb, but I do not 
know whether it was from fear of us, 
or anxiety for the future welfare of 
her children’s stomachs. Although the 
little family was situated a mile from 
our homes, yet we tended it faithfully, 
for we had a very tender spot in our 
young hearts for those tiny fledglings. 
The mother came to know us, so that 
she would sit near-by with just a faint 
chirp now and then and watch pro- 
ceedings with a very becoming air of 
maternal anxiety. 

One night after school we made our 
visit as usual, and were greeted by an 
empty nest. The mother flew restlessly 
about from limb to limb, calling and 
calling, talking incessantly as though 
trying to tell us that those five black 
devils sitting so nonchalantly in as 
many trees a hundred yards away, 
were the murderers. Frank and I looked 
at each other—that is—we tried to 
look at each other, then we turned 
away and left the mother to her sor- 
row. The five despoilers returned and 
circled about the empty nest; we went 
home and bought cartridges for my 
.22 Flobert rifle. 


A favorite way of shooting crows. 


was to procure a dead lamb, pig or 
even horse and place it out on the salt- 
water ice in winter. Every crow for 
miles—and there were many of both— 
would congregate around that dead 
animal for a regular old-time barbe- 
cue. I remember the time Lon Douglas 
had the -misfortune to have one of his 
pigs die. Lon put the “critter” out on 
the ice; then stood just within the door- 





“single 
was Vv 
has tw 
workin 
and it 
time, t 

It w 
a regu 
wind o 
and br 
white { 
forth < 
day ad 

On t 


n him, 
y: Pic. 
tle bit 
dst of 
nusical 
un al. 

The 
n any- 
seems 
; have 
leaven 
LrTOws 
st. 


ve and 
mn we 
st and 
its of 
whose 
3 were 
- sight 
spired 
 com- 
some- 
ledged 
t. So 
down 
Te got 
oung- 
n. 
led at 
lo not 
of us, 
ire of 
rh the 
from 
fully, 
n our 
lings. 
» that 
faint 
. pro- 
air of 


le our 
by an 
lessly 
r and 
hough 
black 
in as 
away, 
ooked 
ed to 
urned 
r sor- 
d and 
went 
r my 


way of his fish house; his gun was 
only a single barrel muzzle loader, but 
he shot thirty-seven crows that day; 
I do not recall his score for the week. 

Down in Harpswell the crow migra- 
tion began in October and held through 
November. Thousands of crows crossed 
over the town during a day’s flight, 
and the migration was greater during 
a west wind. In going over a hill, the 
birds flew lower, and if the breeze was 
of sufficient strength, they flew lower 
yet. 


N an elevation of land known as 

Bijah’s hill, sat Bijah’s barn. 
From the barn, running southwest, ex- 
tended a long stone wall. To the east 
lay a large field, while to the west 
spread out a pasture somewhat over- 
run with small spruce and bayberry 
bushes, and beyond this was Stover’s 
woods. One line of flight crossed di- 
rectly over the stone wall. 

It was a Friday afternoon in the 
old country school house. A belated bee 
buzzed noisily across the room, and I 
had shot him at least seven times in 
my mind’s eye as he passed in front 
of me. My window faced Pinkham’s 
woods, and I could see every crow that 
flew over there. Through the partly 
open window, too, came faint caws of 
the migrating birds, and you can readi- 
ly appreciate the difficulty under which 
I labored with my geography lesson. 
I was supposed to be “bounding” some 
foreign sea, but I fear I was tracing 
the crow migration over Harpswell, 
Maine, and down along the Atlantic 
coast. To make matters still worse, an 
old single barrel muzzle loader was 
waiting for me beneath a juniper out 
back of the school house. At last I 
flunked my geography lesson and was 
dismissed; then I hurried out and 
hugged that old muzzle loader to my 
breast. What was an education com- 
pared to a friend like this? 

I didn’t shoot any crows that day 
as the hour was too far advanced, but 
Saturday came on the morrow and the 
whole day belonged to me. 


[ Sot away early the next morning. 

Frank had a “single” double-barrel 
gun. Maybe you never heard of a 
“single-double”—it’s nothing new, and 
was very common in those days. It 
has two barrels with only one of them 
working. My gun was a single barrel, 
and it worked—that is—most of the 
time, the lock was a trifle weak. 

It was a beautiful October morning, 
a regular blue and gold one, with the 
wind out of the west, and the air fine 
and bracing. A smattering of fleece- 
White clouds floated above us holding 
forth a promise of more wind as the 
day advanced. 

On the way I picked up Frank, and 


with our guns over our shoulders, we 
hurried along and overtook Jim Lubee 
and Al Biber who were bent on the 
same-mission. 

Jim and Al were still under twenty, 
and two better shots never threw guns 
to their shoulders; they were the best 
all around shots I ever met. It was 
our sole ambition to attain their effi- 
ciency as we grew older. I am still 
trying, and Frankthas practically given 
up the game. 

Other gunners joined us until we 
numbered a dozen or more. Arriving 
at Bijah’s barn, the crowd dispersed 
and each one stationed himself a gun- 
shot apart along behind the stone wall. 
We crouched behind the rocks, Frank 
staying with Al while I remained with 
Jim. A crow scaled across the field, 
cut up over the road and came toward 
the upper end of the firing line. My 
limbs trembled slightly as I waited for 
the first man to go into action; you will 
remember I was only a child and labor- 
ing under terrific excitement. A bal- 
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loon-like burst of bluish-gray smoke 
unfurled itself from the rocks, followed 
by the roar of Lon Douglas’ old eight- 
bore, and the crow was almost shredded 
in mid-air. A stray cat dashed out 
from beneath the barn. “That’s the 
cat that got them young yellow-ham- 
mers in the old willow last summer,” 
shouted someone. “Nail him, Lem!” 
and Lem nailed. A soaring hawk, 
scaling up over the crest of the dis- 
tant elevation, hears a few desultory 
shots and “reels” up to a higher alti- 
tude, then across the road. 


MOMENT more and he is cross- 

ing the wall. Two guns speak, and 
the hawk folds up; his bloody career 
is ended once and for all; he mates in 
well with the cat. In the distance, the 
air is filled with “caws.” Seven crows 
lift above the oaks in Stover’s field. 
On come the black invaders until as 
many men are looking over seven rusty 
barrels. “Boom! Roar! Boom!” not 

(Continued on page 366) 


Mr. John A. Dick with camera in pine tree making photo of common crow’s nest, 
which contained 300 cherry stones. 





“There are three material 
things, not only useful, but essen- 
tial to life. No one ‘knows how 
to live’ till he has got them. 
These are pure air, water and 
earth.”—John Ruskin. 


“ E never knew the Middle West 
WV had such beautiful country.” 
This is the provincial atti- 
tude of the far-easterner and 
far-westerner. Seems as if in the loud 
praises sung of other open spaces, the 
charms of the mid-western country is 
lost. So I rise to sing the praises of 
Michigan, America’s northernmost pen- 
insula, that yields superiority to none, 
and to invite the camping sportsman- 
tourist to the shores of the Great Lakes 
for his next vacation. If you would 
spend a holiday in a wild country, sur- 
rounded by water and abounding in 
lakes, rivers, streams and forests filled 
with a wealth of fish and game beyond 
your dreams, come to Michigan! 
Michigan projects up into the Great 
Lakes to such an extent that she is al- 
most surrounded by water. Four of 
them lap her shores. Her shore-line is 
longer than that of any other state. 
Her area equals all of New England 
and includes five thousand lakes, rivers 
and streams. The fondest dreams of 
the angler will be fulfilled in Michigan. 
Moreover, Michigan contains fifty- 
four state parks, ranging in size from 
a few to five thousand acres, the ma- 
jority well equipped with free tourist 
camps. There are also seventy-eight 
state forests aggregating five hundred 
thousand acres, seventeen fish hatch- 
eries and eleven game refuges. Where 
can you beat it? 
From a recreational standpoint, no 
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state in the union offers advantages 
for the camping-sportsmen and women 
superior to Michigan. But one state 
east of the Mississippi has a larger 
area. Despite a high latitude, the cli- 
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mate is equable because the state is so 
surrounded by water. The Great Lakes 
have a uniform temperature of fifty- 
five degrees at bottom, winter and sum- 
mer. They act as a huge thermostat, 
making of Michigan, in summer par- 
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By Joe DERMopy 


ticularly, a haven for people from 
states to the south. 

No inland fisheries in the world can 
compare with those of Michigan. Fish 
of some kind may be legally caught 
every day of the year. The variety is 
infinite. It includes brook and brown 
trout, mascalonge, lake sturgeon, wall- 
eyed pike, northern pike, rock bass, 
large and small mouthed black bass, 
sunfish, white bass, white fish, carp, 
steel-head trout, Great Lakes or Macki- 
nac trout, little pickerel, common or 
grass pike, yellow perch, brook silver- 
sides, blue-gills and others. Take your 
choice. 

Game, feathered and furred, of forest 
and plain, land and water meet and 
mingle, and may be hunted in season. 

At other times, predatory animals, 
such as wolves, coyotes and wild cats 
are legitimate prey for hunters and 
trappers. Among the mammals are 
badger, marten, lynx, porcupine, beaver, 
moose, reindeer, opossum, gray and red 
fox, raccoon, weasel, skunk, otter, cot- 
tontail and snowshoe rabbit, muskrat, 
silver fox and wolf. 


yee you come to Michigan 
to fish or shoot, you will not be 
disappointed. 

The naturalist, as well as the sports- 
man, may fill his cup in Michigan. The 
eastern section of the lower peninsula 
is one of the most prolific wild-flower 
regions of the country, if not of the 
world. The state is the gathering place 
for probably more varieties of bird life 
than any similar section of the temper- 
ate zone. Here, in the historic region 
of Michillimackinac is located the Holy 
Grail of the ornithologist —the Kirt 
land warbler, The fourth nest sighted 
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by man was found here, and eastern 
Michigan is the limited breeding place 
of this famous, feathered fairy. 

That noted recluse, “Bill King,” the 
Bird King, holds morning and evening 
assemblies of ruffed grouse before his 
cabin throughout the year. The wild 
birds come into his clearing, morning 
and night for feeding, and with them 
blue jays, squirrels, chickadees and rab- 
bits. For twenty-seven years his feath- 
ered and furred friends have been 
banqueting unafraid, taking kernels 
from his sympathetic hands, and he is 
courted and cultivated by those who 
come from far and near to learn the 
secrets of fen and glen. 


ICHIGAN is almost as rich in his- 

toric interest as in recreational 
appeal. Its modern history began early 
in the sixteen hundreds before the Pil- 
grims landed at Plymouth Rock. Pow- 
erful Indian tribes selected what is now 
Michigan for their homes and hunting 
grounds centuries ago. Kitchie Mani- 
tou, the great spirit of the Redmen, 
made Mackinac Island his abiding place. 
Jean Nicolet, the first white settler, ar- 
rived in 1684, When La Salle arrived, 
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he found the Chippewas, Sioux, Hu- 
rons, Mohawks and other well known 
tribes on this beautiful peninsula. One 
of the historic spots is Mackinaw City, 
known as Old Mackinaw, where the 
British were massacred in 1763 under 
the leadership of Pontiac. 

But let’s get down to present-day 
Michigan. She is the home of the auto- 
mobile and naturally a pioneer in auto- 


mobile highways. In fact, the state is 
noted for its $200,000,000 highway sys- 
tem. Last year alone, $50,000,000 were 
spent for this purpose. You will expe- 
rience nothing but road comfort. While 
most of them are concrete, there are 
some roads of gravel. But they are 
well kept, and many times will you 
leave their soft surfaces reluctantly. 
Good roads lead everywhere, and they 
are lined with tourist camps, cottages, 
lodges and inns—quiet or gay resorts. 
There are accommodations for every 
taste, rich or moderate, for the experi- 
enced and the novice. It is the busi- 
ness of the proprietors to make you 
comfortable and happy, and they do it 
with a will. 


ON’ the eastern side of the peninsula, 
the state may be entered at the 
Ohio line, at Detroit, or at Port Huron 
from Sarnia, Ontario. Detroit will 
probably be the first objective and an 
interesting one. Beside being the auto- 
mobile manufacturing center of the 
world, it is a beautiful city of fine 
buildings and many parks. Belle Isle 
in Detroit is one of the most complete 
playgrounds in the country, and the 
Detroit river is a new Venice. It is but 
a short ride on an excellent concrete 
road to Lansing, the capital, and East 
Lansing, where is located the country’s 
first agricultural college. Ann Arbor, 
seat of the University of Michigan, is 
likewise a short spin from Detroit. 
Michigan is shaped like a huge mit- 
ten, and on the eastern side has a sec- 
tion shaped like a thumb. A trip known 
as the trip around the thumb takes the 
tourist through the leading summer re- 
sort colonies. Starting at Port Huron, 
follow the shore of Lake Huron to the 
tip of the thumb at Port Austin and 
you will visit the principal resort sec- 
tion of the state. At Port Huron you 
will have opportunity to see the St. 
Clair River, said to be one of the most 
beautiful in the world, and you will find 


Camping scene in Michigan National Forest. 





there one of the best free auto camps 
ever seen. In fact, there are accommo- 
dations for camping sportsmen all along 
the line. There is also good fishing at 
most any place you stop. This is an 
especially good trip for families. 


UT if you are a dyed-in-the-wool 
sportsman you will probably want 
to get into the north woods as quickly 
as possible. If you are, head for De- 
troit and strike out on the Dixie High- 
way (M-10), which will take you 
straight through Flint, Saginaw and 
Bay City, to the heart of the lakes sec- 
tion in the middle of the state. When 
you pass the Houghton Lake State For- 
est you are entering paradise. You 
can’t miss Lake Houghton, the largest 
inland lake of the state. It stands, a 
challenge to Waltonian and Nimrod. 
Beyond are Roscommon and Higgins 
Lake, famed for the crystal clearness 
of its waters and Indian legends. Near- 
by are the Higgins Lake Forest Pre- 
serve and Hanson Military Reservation 
of 15,000 acres and beautiful Lake Mar- 
grete. Except for a short period dur- 
ing military maneuvers, the reservation 
is available for tourist camping. It 
makes a splendid headquarters,. espe- 
cially if the family is along. Side trips 
may be made from here for one or 
more days’ duration, for fishing and 
other sports at nearby lakes and 
streams. In this section is also Gray- 
ling, one of the rising points of the Au 
Sable River. This river is 250 miles 
long and offers the most delightful 
‘canoe trip in the state. At Grayling a 
guide may be hired who will take you 
on a trip for the entire length of the 
river. And just above are Indian River 
and Topinabee, equally endowed with 
the bounties of nature. In fact, you 
may enjoy an inland water trip of 
forty-eight miles 
across broad ex- 
panses of lakes and 
along river chan- 
nels. It is an en- 
chanting trip that 
will linger long in 
your memory. 
Another delight- 
ful trip is from 
Bay City along the 
shore of Lake Hu- 
ron on highway 
M-10. At East 
Tawas you will see 
the Federal nurs- 
ery where 3,500,000 
young trees are 
planted every year. 
Here also is one of 
Michigan’s_ state 
parks with a camp 
fitted with every 
convenience for the 
tourist, including a 
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Arch Rock, Mackinac Island, Michigan. 


shelter house, for the use of which no 
charge is made. In the National Forest 
nearby are also free camp sites, admin- 
istered by the forest rangers. The for- 
est, streams and lakes are well stocked 
and the country teems with game. A 
week or month spent in the invigorat- 
ing atmosphere of the forest will put 
new health and new youth into any 
man. 


IFTY miles further up the coast is 

Alpena on the edge of vast tracts of 
virgin pine and hardwood, untouched 
by the hand of man. Alpena overlooks 
the waters of Thunder Bay and Lake 
Huron, and has a wonderful three-mile 
bathing beach, offering bathing safe for 
children and water sports of all kinds, 
and makes a delightful spot for fam- 
ilies to stay awhile.’ The angler who 
stops here will have an opportunity to 


State Trunk Highway M-10 and Lake at Lincoln, Michigan. 


test the great reputation of Thunde 
Bay for bass, lake trout and white fish, 
The inland lakes of this region are 
amply stocked each year and are havens 
for black and green bass, pike, perch 
and other gamy fish. Alpena maip. 
tains a fine municipal tourist camp. 

On up the coast is Cheboygan, on the 
edge of another state park with the 
usual conveniences. Cheboygan main. 
tains a nine-hole golf course and an 
aviation field. Its harbor accommo- 
dates large boats, and service is main- 
tained between Bois Blanc and Macki- 
nac Island. It is the hub of the inland 
lake section. 


ONTINUING, you will come to 

Mackinaw City, where is located 
Michillimackinac State Park. It is the 
northernmost point of the lower pen- 
insula and is the junction of the Michi- 
gan East and West Dixie Trails. 

A third delightful trip is up the west- 
ern shore. Entering at Michigan City, 
Indiana, you will visit such well known 
resorts as St. Joseph and Benton Har- 
bor. Vineyards may be seen on the 
slopes, and beyond are woodlands and 
wilderness. Your trip northward will 
bring you constantly in contact with in- 
land lakes and beautiful scenery. Occa- 
sionally you will come upon great sand 
dunes that rise in some instances to 
almost five hundred feet. These con- 
stantly shifting and singing dunes have 
buried forests in their onward march. 
A digression inland will bring you to 
the famous wildwood region of Ne- 
waygo and Lake Counties, where great 
forest areas shield hundreds of lakes. 
This wilderness is crossed by some of 
the most noted fishing streams of the 
country, such as the Muskegon, White, 
Pere Marquette and Big and Little 
Manistee. Happy solitude is assured 
the angler and na- 
ture lover. 

Proceeding on up 
the coast is to en- 
joy wild coasts, un- 
cut forests, tower- 
ing hills, lakes and 
trout streams. The 
Manitou Islands lie 
off here. Finally 
vou will reach 
Mackinaw City and 
the Straits of 
Mackinac. 

Now you are at 
the doorway of the 
upper peninsula, 
the famed copper 
country whose 
beauty is perhaps 
unsurpassed any- 
where. Ferry 
across, and before 
you lies a_ seem- 
(Cont. on p. 364) 
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BASS FISHING 


A Tale of the Southern Mountains 


By B. W. MitrcHe.y 


There is moonshine on the mountain; 
there is shadow in the vale; 

And the still’s small voice in whis- 
pers breathes perfume down the 
gale. 

There is scant regard for Volstead; the 
“worm” turns as of yore; 

While the rifles ring through the 
Smoke Holes, and the curious pry 
no more. 


averred she was tired of trout 
... as if any one in a state of 
piscatorial normalcy could get tired of 
trout! Now it chanced that the fame 
of a certain river and region had 
reached our ears, and thither we hied 
ourselves, bag and baggage... and 
fishing tackle. 
“Where is this river? and where the 
region?” I can hear some one inquire. 
If any one should ask you, Mr. In- 
quirer, just say you don’t know; and 
you'll be telling*the truth. For much 
more than bass can be found there; and 
having been there, and having been 
made welcome, we have a very keen de- 
sire to return and to get away again 
with a whole skin. And it is quite pos- 
sible that upon us, departing in honor, 
decency and discreet silence, may be 
thrust a measure or so of limpid alum 
water. This is a local term for a prod- 
uct of amazing purity and potency that 
has made the Smoke Holes famous, and 
earned them a degree of solicitous at- 
tention in certain official quarters that 
is highly disconcerting to the denizens 
thereof and deeply resented by them. 
But the aforementioned Smoke Holes 
do not owe their curious moniker to 
any nocturnal processes now prac- 
tised. The name is historic. ’Way 
back in the days of “the wah,” that 
Civil War that we grown-ups were fed 
up on in our school history days, the 
war of Grant and Lee and Bull Run 
and Appomattox, this section of coun- 
try was, to say the least, in a hectic 
state. A smoke house carries a tender 
appeal to foragers’ noses; and so the 
inhabitants lived in retirement and 
smoked their winter’s meat in the cav- 
erns and wild recesses of these rent 
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and rugged rocks, Their smoke now 
wafts a different taint upon the air, 
and the society is more exclusive than 
ever. One must be well vouched for 
to be accepted and trusted; and social 
distrust thereabouts manifests itself in 
singularly direct and pragmatic fash- 
ion. There comes the ring of a rifle 
from forest or from rock. Somebody in 
a day or two finds something lying in 
the trail. There is an investigation 
that winds up in a cul-de-sac. And that 
ends it. 

Sometimes the investigators see a 
light, and Justice (poor blindfolded 
creature!) and everybody else is satis- 
fied. For instance: 

A certain Boniface in a small town 
in the region, worried by waning trade, 
resolved to permit the insurance com- 
pany to compensate him for the slack- 
ening of his patronage. The resulting 
incipient conflagration was extinzuish- 
ed through the active efforts of Boni- 
face’s wife, who may not have had an 
inkling of the plan, and who within a 
few short weeks joined the angelic 
host in prompt sequence to her liege 
lord’s purchase of rat poison. And rat 
poison did the autopsy reveal. There 
was no arrest. Mere coincidences, such 
as this, hardly warrant drastic action. 
But the deceased had a young and 
highly respected brother, and by an- 
other coincidence the erring husband 
was found by the wayside with his 
throat cut from ear to ear. 


OW the village was of a modernity 
sufficiently advanced to have traf- 

fic regulations, in defiance of which two 
youths of ill repute and much the worse 
for limpid moonshine speeded an an- 
cient Tin Lizzie through the main and 
only street furiously, even as Jehu, son 
of Nimshi, speeded his war chariot. 
The town constable likewise stimulated 
to uphold the majesty of the law, shot 
both the offenders dead. Justice slipped 
the bandage from one eye. The grand 
jury vindicated the zealous limb of the 
law, and indicted the two victims for the 
murder of Boniface. Could anything 
be neater? The county was spared the 
expense of a trial, Three worthless 


characters were out of the way. Sus- 
picion was for ever removed from a re- 
spected younger member of society. I 
pass on to my readers the assurance 
we received: “These is the positive 
facks.” 


WE struck the town, vouched for by 
the Engineer. Our reception .to 
the bosom of society was immediate 
and cordial. Then we met the Squire. 
A chance remark of his attracted us, 
and we sought introduction. There 
chanced to be an election that day on 
the question of a local bond issue, 
therewith to improve the drainage sys- 
tem, and the Squire’s thirstful com- 
ment was: “I don’t reckon there’ll be 
no moonshine sold hyer till the polls 
closes.” 

There wasn’t. 

“Moonshine,” further explained the 
Squire to us, “is held hyerabouts to be 
food and drink and pretty fair shelter.” 

The Squire promptly joined the ranks 
of our sponsors and pledged his sacred 
honor not only that we should catch 
abundant bass and come forth from 
the Smoke Holes unpunctured in our 
dorsal cardiac region, but also that we 
should receive an invitation to dine “in 
every house along the gorge, Suh.” And 
the Squire removed his black plush 
sombrero and mopped from his brow 
the sweat of enthusiasm. 

Nothing can surpass the wholesouled 
hospitality of these good primitive peo- 
ple ... genuine Americans they! ... 
who will do anything for you when 
they know you and trust you, and 
everything to you when they don’t. 
Their code of ethics is somewhat strik- 
ing, too, in matters other than those 
which concern moonshine and human 
life. A tall mountaineer strode into a 
cabin, took a startled look at the 
strangers and was slipping away, when 
called back and reassured. The talk 
became general and free. 

“Hev ye any alum water?” demanded 
the new comer. 

“Well, I reckon I kin find a drap,” 
admitted the master of the house. 

“T’ll take a quart or so.” 

“Well now, I’d hardly c’nsider. it 
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wuth my while to go up the hill fer 
less ’n a gallon.” 

“All right, then; a gallon be it.” 

“Bill,” said the Squire to the waiting 
customer, advancing to inspection and 
removing an insect of uncertain species 
from the mountaineer’s shirt, “hyer’s 
a flea.” 


“T-LEA, h—Il!” was the indignant re- 

ply. “That’s a louse: d’ye take 
me for a d—n 
dawg?” 

The right of the 
human species to 
its own parasite 
is precious and 
inalienable, and 
should ever be 
stoutly vin- 
dicated. 

The bass of this 
charming river . 
os Sle acall:at 
the Amazon; 
what’s in a name, 
anyway? So we'll 
start again. The 
bass of the Ama- 
zon are gamy, 
sophisticated and 
abundant. The 
river itself dashes 
along between 
high mountains 
with many a per- 
pendicular cliff 
and deep canyon, 
over a_ beautiful 
bed of fallen 
boulders and tilt- 
ed ledges, often 
gathering _ stilly 
in restful green- 
blue pools as if to 
gain strength for 
a fresh brawl 
and tumble over 
the stones. With 
hob-nailed shoes 
the angler wades 
down stream, a 
bucket of min- 
nows hanging at 
his belt and float- 
ing along beside 
him .. . of course 
if he chance to be 
an ultra - aristo- 
crat he may confine himself to 
the fly; but frankly the minnow 
is the stand-by in these waters. 
Every little tributary brook careening 
down the ravines in silver ripples and 
splashing falls is alive with trout; and 
every laurel thicket crowding close to 
the singing streams, and every heap of 
rocks or tangle of fallen logs harbors 
many a thick, sinuous, malicious rattle- 
snake whose beautifully banded back 
shades away into glistening black vel- 
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vet upon the latter third of him that 
tapers off to that dread alarm clock 
buzzing forth its rattling threat of hor- 
rid death. 

Now, rattlesnakes are not popular in 
the region. It has even been claimed 
that the peculiar local industry evolved 
with special reference to the cure of 
snake bites. Naturally the eighteenth 
amendment is looked upon as promot- 
ing sudden and painful demise, while 


val 


“The river itself dashes along between high mountains with many a perpendicular 
cliff and deep canyon.” 


Mr. Volstead’s coat of arms is popu- 
larly supposed to be a rattlesnake ram- 
pant upon a field vert. The Squire 
views rattlesnakes with profound aver- 
sion and apprehension. His faith in 
the traditional antidote is so well es- 
tablished that he is frequently tempted 
to employ the inspiring draught as a 
prophylactic, and he views our compact 
little permanganate hypodermic outfit 
with undisguised contempt. 

We were fishing the Blue Hole, whose 


thirty feet of cavernous depth beneath 
an overhanging cliff suggested bass of 
fabulous size. Nip, above her knees in 
the clear water on the opposite bank 
which rapidly shelved to the blue sound- 
ings, impaled upon her hook a minnow 
of generous dimensions, with sotto voce 
apologies to the minnow, and with com- 
forting assurances that she wasn’t 
hurting him maliciously, but that good 
might come. Then she tossed him forth 
like bread upon 
the waters, and 
good came 
promptly in the 
guise of a green- 
ish black - slab- 
sided monster 
who rose from 
his lair, seized 
the minnow amid- 
ships, and win- 
nowed with way- 
ing fins back to 
his sub-aqueous 
fortress. The line 
paid out, slowly 
at first, then fast- 
er and _ faster, 
then_ stopped 
while the bass 
turned the poor 
little victim, bolt- 
ed him head first 
and_ started to 
swim away with 
“the smile on the 
face of the tiger.” 
Then Nip struck 
and had trouble 
oh her hands, se- 
rious. and imme- 
diate. The Squire 
was fishing near 
her, up to his 
waist in the pool. 
As light tackle 
and delicate rods 
were to him a re- 
vealing marvel of 
piscatorial art, he 
lifted his mighty 
Goliath’s spear 
shaft of bamboo 
and took a step 
forward to see 
the fray and to 
admire real skill. 

On a sudden a 
wild yell interrupted Nip’s monologue 
of advice and caution to her prey and 
fairly rent the welkin . . . whatever 
that is. The water splashed into foam 
as the Squire plunged shrieking shore- 
wards, Goliath’s spear shaft discarded, 
the minnow bucket torn from its hang- 
ings, and the plush sombrero drifting 
neglected on the tide. 

“Ow! ow! a rattler! He’s got me! 
I’m bit! He’s up my leg a-hornin’ me 

(Continued on page 362) 
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Bose—bear dog unique. 


T stormed for eight days in succes- 
[ son, and snowed off and on during 

all of that time. The boy’s ration 
of bear meat gave out on the fourth 
day, and when the storm broke there 
was six feet of snow on the ground and 
he had been about four days without 
a mouthful of anything to eat. 

To make it back to his own camp he 
knew that he must have something to 
eat to prepare him for the arduous 
task, otherwise he might perish from 
hunger and fatigue. He dreaded the 
thoughts of it, but there was just one 
way to obtain nourishment in his ex- 
tremity, and that was to kill Bose and 
eat him. Snowshoes were another thing 
that he positively could not travel with- 
out, and the dog’s hide would make the 
webbing. 

The boy had pondered this over many 
times since his bear meat gave out, and 
always felt that he just couldn’t kill 
Bose and eat him. He’d about as soon 
kill his partner and eat him. But be- 
ing the oldest, and the mainstay of the 
family, he felt that he must take no 
chances, and although Bose had saved 
his life on two different occasions, the 
sacrifice might have to be made for his 
own and family’s sake. 


O* the seventh day of the storm the 
boy, to husband his wood and 
make it last, began burning the chips 
and fine stuff that had accumulated to 
a depth of six- or eight inches in the 
lean-to, and in removing this he came 
upon a pair of broken skis that the 
trapper had discarded. One piece was 
close to nine feet long and the other al- 
most eight. They were good straight 
grained red fir, but as dry as tinder. 

This find seemed providential to the 
boy, and he fell to work at once with 
his trapping hatchet and pocket knife 
to fashion a serviceable pair of skis out 
of them. When finished, they were 
about seven and a half feet long, and 
to soften and toughen them he put 
them out under the drip of the eaves 
to take moisture, after which he would 
bend the proper curve in the nose of 
them. 


The BIOGRAPHY 
of BOSE 


Concluding the Adventures of the 
Bear Dog and His Youthful Master 


By Dr. GEorGcE W. Harvey 


With a pair of skis the boy’s hope 
and courage revived immensely, and by 
this stroke of fortune he felt that some- 
how he was going to get back to his 
camp without having to kill Bose. 


HE storm broke about noon on the 

eighth day, and the sun came out 
bright and warm when the drifting, 
broken clouds did not hide it. By morn- 
ing the snow would be sufficiently settled 
to travel over with skis, and he must 
be ready to start at the first streak of 
dawn. 

He wasn’t hungry any more, but the 
slightest exertion exhausted him, so 
that he had to give over the easiest 
task and rest often before he could 
finish it, and he knew very well that at 
that rate it would take him a week to 
travel the fifteen miles to his camp, and 
by that time he would be dead. 

Nature demanded food, and food 
meant life, the lack of it meant death. 
Should he sacrifice his life for a dog’s, 
even though it were the best and most 
cherished dog on earth? The thought 
of his mother and brothers and sisters 
decided him. He would kill Bose and 
preserve his own life that he might con- 
tinue to care for them at least, even 
if he sorrowed all his days for the act 

He arose from his seat with tears 
welling up in his eyes, picked up his 
hatchet, went into the lean-to and sat 
down on a block of wood. Then he 
called Bose. The dog came to him wag- 
ging his tail and laid his head in his 
lap in all confidence as he had always 
done before. Great sobs burst.from the 
boy’s bosom, and instead of braining 
the dog, he wept aloud and caressed 
him. He just couldn’t murder him. He 
would die first. 


OSE knew that something serious 
was troubling his master, and he 
sympathized with him in the most affec- 
tionate manner by gently licking the 
boy’s hands and face. By degrees he 
shifted around sideways until his long 
tail was striking the boy’s leg at every 
wag. 
After some moments the boy me- 


chanically reached down, grasped the 
tail and gave it a gentle pull as he had 
done hundreds of times before. Bose 
drew against it and sat down, turned 
his head and took the boy’s hand in his 
mouth and compressed it ever so gently 
with his teeth. Then the boy thought 
of something. Oxtail soup? No! Dog- 
tail soup. Seeing Bose with his tail 
in his mouth must have put the idea 


‘into the boy’s mind, and he was him- 


self again in a moment. 

That wasn’t murder, and it would 
save his life, and lest he get chicken- 
hearted again, and pity unnerve him, 
he stood up, pulled the dog’s tail across 
the block on which he had been sitting 
and whacked it off within two inches 
of his body. Bose gave one yelp of 
pain, bounded out of the lean-to and 
sat down in the snow whining. 


URRIEDLY the boy boiled some 

water in the lard pail and scalded 
the tail clean of hair, then cut a strip 
of hide from the neck of the bearskin 
and scalded that, for flavor. When the 
hair was all off and the tail and piece 
of skin were washed nice and clean he 
cut them into very small pieces and put 
them into the bucket to cook. 

He was completely exhausted from 
this effort and the excitement, and lay 
down in the bunk to rest. The pot was 
not boiling yet when a pack rat, 
warmed to life and action by the 
warmth of the cabin, or the sunshine 
and vernal swing of nature, stuck his 
head out of a chink beside the fireplace. 
The boy saw it, picked up his rifle and 
promptly shot it off. Here was more 
food and flavor, so he skinned him and 
added his body to the simmering kettle. 

By dark that evening the broth was 
ready, and as soon as cool enough the 
boy began tasting it. He had simmered 
it down to about a quart, and if you 
can imagine how chunks of bear hide, 
pup’s tail and pack rat, boiled together 
without salt or any sort of seasoning, 
would taste, you will know the flavor. 

The boy began with a few swallows 
of broth, and all through the night he 

(Continued on page 376) 
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™ SMALLIY 
STREAM 


Interesting Notes from an 


Angler’s Record Book 


sistently, these catch three or four nice trout with 
rumors spread _ those old reliable night walkers. Stream that 
very rapidly was very low for this time of the year, June. 
and become as_' and the sun was bright and warm. | 
pearls of truth had worked down stream until I came A 
instead of the to Bill’s pasture lot where the water morn 
unproved theo- meanders out through the field becom. tunit: 
ries they really ing deep and very sluggish. I had this | 
are. never caught a trout there, so did not 

If the origi- try fishing it. Instead, I put down my aaa 
nator of that rod and sneaked along the bank looking J jome 
statement had _ into the crystal clear water for signs brook 
addedtwo words of life. 

3 A Thou; 

to it, then it 
would have been LONG one side of the brook was a for fh 
somewhat truth- dense clump of alders that clut- T cou! 
ful or at least tered up at least half of the width of 
not misleading. the water. I caught the gleam of a HI 
Those two words fish under this cover, but did not know tl 
are “with bait.” what it was. The next alder cover] § trate 
That is the key came to also seemed to have fish under quit 
to the whole sit- it. Finally, by great patience and per- to the 
uation, for the severance, I managed to get in a posi- afterr 
fly will often tion directly over them. They were It be 
work wonders trout, at least thirty of them, and J jotton 
on that small the smallest was about seven inches. hed a 
stream you love Imagine the state of my mind after see- 
so well, ing this. I spent three solid hours try- 

The trout will ing to catch them with nightwalkers, 
ae ; not be so plenti- but all I did was to scare them. Then 
Fishing the fast water above an old dam. ful in the holes the thought came, “You chump, why 
that are so pro- don’t you fly-fish for them!” LEasier 
inc possibilities for fly-fishing to ductive in the spring. The hot summer said than done. I did not have any 2! 
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be found in many of our small _ sun and the lowering stream tends to flies with me, not expecting to find any rious 1 
brooks are generally overlooked send them looking for the deep water place to fly-fish this stream. So I just Nothir 
by the majority of trout anglers, most and spring holes where they congre- sat and watched until the sun sank times 
of whom fish these same waters with gate in large numbers, bringing a over in the west. Until then nothing rise or 
decided vim, using bait, during April wealth of sport to the skillful fly angler stirred. Then, as if an alarm had been which 
and May. It is true that bait in the who knows where they hide. set off, at least seven rises occurred changi 
early season nets many good catches, simultaneously, but not near the alders. §& utes fi 
but one misses that finer and more neni the last five years I have They were scattered over the open ™ ifI w 
subtle pleasure to be gained by fiy- spent a great deal of time both tretch of water where I knew posi- I used o 
— wg the Pai : _— observing sana fishing ~ — tively there had been no cover for them J tinuall: 
* ce oe es cee aae pen od “a Finding that si most a ce condl- and which had been devoid of life when would 
ee tons were grea 7 mee a con- I searched the bottom earlier in the advant 
come wary and extremely hard to catch. fined the observations in this article to : 
: : day. Then suddenly the rise stopped. 
There are a number of reasons one one stream. Of course, it would be im- I d ay hc aii al ee ahah 
never thinks of fishing these streams possible to give a brief of all my notes, ee ee eee ee 
after the first of June, the principal and peered in hoping to see something, This 
; but I have carefully gleaned the wheat 5 ; 
ones being lack of observation and the » ine chaff. putting before wen ealy but was disappointed, as it had become J brook ; 
ee »P & too dark to distinguish the bottom. sition - 


old time-worn and much used expres- * as . 
: : : tertaining and in- 
sion “It’s no use fishing that brook this that whith saomued enfeatening curve, 


time of the year.” It is surprising structive. HERE is certainly food for thought, Hi fore 
what a great weight such remarks as and for the fly rod too. Seems HM 4, .... 
that carry in the angling fraternity. May 30, 1920 odd that I have never thought of using what #1 
Started, of course, by one or a number I went over to Rider brook to-day. a fly on that stream before. Everyone wks 

of persons who have had poor luck con- First time of the season. Managed to I ever spoke to about that brook said to ‘si 
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and the F LY 


By 
Ray BERGMAN 


that it is done for after the first of 


June. 
May 31, 1920 

Although I got a very late start this 
morning I could not resist the oppor- 
tunity of going to Rider’s brook again, 
this time of course with a fly rod and 
a goodly assortment of flies. The sun 
was shining brilliantly when I left 
home, but by the time I reached the 
brook it had become very threatening. 
Thought this would make it excellent 
for fly-fishing this stretch of water, but 
Icould not get a rise. 


HEN it started raining, one of 

those cold spring rains that pene- 
trate to the marrow. Still I would not 
quit although I was soon wet through 
to the hide. About four o’clock in the 
afternoon the water started to color up. 
It became very dense, obscuring the 
bottom of the brook from my vision. I 
had a few nightwalkers with me, so 
dropped one in the water. As it hit 
the surface there was a splash, and my 
bait disappeared. Oh, I missed him! 
Lost my worm, too! Something radi- 
cally wrong, couldn’t get another strike 
ona nightwalker. Then came a glo- 
rious rise. Frantically I put on a fly. 
Nothing doing. I changed flies ten 
times and didn’t get a tumble. The 
tise only lasted fifteen minutes during 
which time I had spent ten minutes 
changing flies and the other five min- 
utes fishing. I wonder, I just wonder 
if I would have done better if I had 
used only one fly and had fished it con- 
tinually during that rise. At least I 
would have used the time to the best 
advantage. 


July 15, 1920 


This was a scorcher. Arrived at the 
brook about 3.30 A. M. and got into po- 
sition to watch the deep hole at the 
curve. The trout seemed very lively be- 
fore sun-up, feeding both below and on 
the surface of the water. Could not see 
what they were taking clearly enough, 
to be sure, but the surface fly seemed 
fo be a blue quill. 


The very first 
brilliant rays of 
the rising sun 
stopped all ac- 
tivity on the 
part of the 
trout. During 
the middle of 
the day I took 
a census of 
the stream from 
which I gath- 
ered the follow- 
ing data: 

(NOTE — As 
this procedure 
gave avery 
good description 
of the stream 
through the 
meadow section, 
I am sure it will 
be of great 
help in explain- 
ing following 
references as to 
pools, etc.) 

It was a fine 
clear day and 
conditions were 
ideal. 


ea a i 


Started at the dam and worked 
up stream. 


Dam pool—Including trout under the 
alders and in the open part of wa- 
ter. Total length of pool twelve 


Shallow water of ten feet length. 
No trout. 


Alder pool—At the sharp bend of 
the stream 
A straight shallow stretch of wa- 
ter forty feet long. No trout, but 
used as feeding ground when trout 
are active. 


Cat-tail pool — Really two distinct 
pools in one connected by a stretch 
of shallow water ten feet long. 
Spring brooklet comes in at the 
upstream end 

Bank pool— Seventy-five feet of 


shallow water, mostly mud bottom 
and with no cover whatever. Have 


ey 


rectly into the Poor Chance pool. 
coming in from the north side is a fair- 
sized brooklet of spring origin. 


=e. atl TT ll 


What fly? An ever-recurring question on the trout stream. 


seen this stretch boil with rising 
trout, although when none are ris- 
ing it is absolutely devoid of any. 40 


Poor Chance pool—A short stretch 


of ten feet, which can be reached 
with a fly, then a long deep pool 
of thirty feet, densely overgrown. 
Managed to count a great many, 
but am far from accurate. Feel 
quite safe in estimating......... 


A long shallow swift rift runs di- 
Then 


There were also a great many suck- 


ers in all these pools, but they were de- 
cidedly in the minority, probably one 
to ten trout. 
pool owing to the inaccessibility of the 
water to be fished, although I have this 


I named the Poor Chance 
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day cut down some of the bushes that 
obscure it, making a space large enough 
to cover a few feet of good water with 
my flies. 


ANAGED to find time to make the 
Wake Robin pool again. I was 
surprised to find that all the trout had 
left it, that is all but a few fingerlings. 
Searched the stream very carefuly all 
the way back to the pasture lot and 
saw only six trout over six inches. Can 
it be possible that the trout have con- 
gregated in that stretch of pasture wa- 
ter, or have they moved further on up 
stream, where I haven’t been? 


April 15, 1922 
Did not feel in the 
humor, but Pardner 
wanted to do a little 
bait fishing over on 
Rider brook. The 
stream was very high, 
and the trout were in 
taking humor. I took 
seven dandies from the 
Wake-Robin hole, every 
one being over ten 
inches. Were these the 
trout I had seen here 
last summer and which 
had disappeared later 
on? Water was too dir- 
ty to do any observ- 
ing. Pardner killed ten 
trout from just below 
the Wake-Robin pool, 
to the pasture. He 
had a great many more 
smaller fish that he returned to the wa- 
ter, those he put back being over seven 
inches long. All these fish were caught 
in water that I am sure did not con- 
tain a trout during the latter part of 
the previous summer. I spent three 
hours fishing the pasture stream. Did 
not catch a trout, although I used both 
flies and worms. I did manage to get 
three suckers. Does this prove that the 
trout leave this water during the cold 
weather and return there with the ad- 
vent of summer? Or were the trout 
in this place simply not feeding? The 
water being so high and dirty, I had 
no opportunity of finding out anything 
further than this. 


July 15, 1923 

It has been a long time since I vis- 
ited the pasture lot. The lure of the 
large streams has kept me away, but 
to-day I had the old desire come to me, 
and I went back to Rider brook, for the 
first time fully intent on catching some 
of those trout on a fly. 


Y records show that I have never 
yet killed a trout from the pas- 
ture-lot stream. To-day saw the break- 
ing of that poor record, and I must 


say that I have had more fun than I 
have ever had on any stream, regard- 
less of the size trout caught in the 
northern waters. 

It was early when I reached the 
brook, at least thirty minutes before 
daybreak. I sat down by the big Dam 
pool, in a position where the swing of 
my rod could not cast a reflection or a 
shadow over the water I intended fish- 
ing. I was using a fine leader tapered 
to 3x gut and a Blue Quill wet fly, tied 
very thin, and on No. 12 Sneck hook. 
I tried a few casts before daylight, but 
nothing touched my fly. 

Day broke suddenly, one moment 
everything was in dense blackness, the 
next moment the stream stood out from 


Brushy streams are difficult to fish with the fly, but the persevering 
angler often wins. 


the surrounding darkness, a streak of 
limpid light. Was I dreaming or did 
I see a slight ripple out there on that 
vapory surface? Gently and lightly I 
sent my Blue Quill fluttering over the 
spot. There was a splash, I felt a 
strong tug and struck. It felt like a 
good fish, and my light rod trembled 
and arched like a thing alive. Care- 
fully but steadily I let the trout away 
from the hole, playing him out in the 
shallow water at the head of the pool. 
It was a twelve-inch fish I finally tucked 
away in my creel. 

Immediately after this I had three 
rises that I missed, after which my 
most careful casting did not bring any 
results. Forcing myself to sit still and 
to restrain from casting I lit my pipe 
and let the pool rest for fifteen minutes. 
By this time the trees and surround- 
ing bushes stood out plainly in the in- 
creasing light, still the pool lay silent 
and with an unbroken surface. Not be- 
ing able to wait any longer I sent the 
fly out over the water again. It wafted 
to the surface where it lay untouched. 
Then the feeble current gradually car- 
ried it across the pool and, as it reached 
the far side, within one foot of shore, 
an undertow sucked it beneath. I saw 


the water bulge, instinctively I struck 
and was fast to another trout. 

This ended the sport in this pool, fo; 
although I tried it for three hours 
after, using various flies both wet and 
dry, still I could not induce another 
trout to rise. 


] WENT up to the Wake Robin poo] 

during the middle of the day. There 
was only one trout in it, of about nine 
inches. This fish did not appear to be 
feeding. As I felt like fooling away 
some time I put on a fanwing royal 
coachman, size 14, and started casting 
above him. It was a short cast of about 
twenty feet and I kept repeating it, 
more to see how many times I could 
make a_ perfect cast 
rather than with the 
idea of rising the trout. 
I had counted thirty 
casts when a_ sudden 
swirl by the fly, as I 
was lifting it from the 
water, put me into a 
red-hot fever of expec- 
tation. I was ready 
when I made the next 
cast and, as he came 
with a vicious rush, I 
struck and hooked him. 
It was the little nine- 
inch trout I had seen 
from the bank. 

I carefully looked the 
bottom of the pool over 
after this, but did not 
see another trout. 

I then went up 
stream as far as the posted land. At 
this point there was a long swift bit of 
water, that kind which, while rapidly 
moving, was still smooth, making it 
ideal for the dry fly. Naturally I used 
the dry fly until I was tired; but with- 
out getting a touch. Finally I put on 
a couple of wet flies, cahill as end and 
royal coachman as dropper. Cast up 
stream and pulled slightly to make the 
flies sink. The cahill sank promptly, 
but the royal stayed on the surface. It 
had floated about six feet when it sud- 
denly went under. Something about 
the way it moved made me strike. Re- 
sult—a ten-inch trout on the cahill. 


KILLED three more by the same 

method. Noted that when the royal 
sank I did not get a rise. Probably due 
to the fact that the floater kept the 
other fly the most taking distance from 
bottom, or else the action of the water 
on the surface fly imparted an attrac 
tive motion to the sunken fly. 

Arrived back to the meadow stream 
about 4:30 P.M. Decided to spend the 
evening fishing on the fifty-foot stretch 
above the Cat-tail pool. As the trout 
were as yet in their hiding places ul 

(Continued on page 374) 
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LANDING 4 
28 POUNDER 


A Salmon Angling Tale 
of the Saint John River 


By RayMonD M. CurRRIE 


to fish for the Atlantic salmon 

with rod and fly need not be told 
that it is one of the noblest of all game 
and food fishes, and nowhere is it pos- 
sible to hook up with better specimens 
of the live-wire type than in the Saint 
John River, which flows through the 
center of the province of New Bruns- 
wick, Canada. Unlike most salmon riv- 
ers in eastern Canada, the Saint John 
drains for the most part a settled coun- 
try, and its numerous quick water 
pools, where the salmon lie and lurk, 
can be easily reached by either train 
or automobile. 

The salmon enter the river from the 
Bay of Fundy by way of the harbor of 
Saint John, but there is no record of 
one ever having been taken on a fly 
below the Hartt’s Island pool, which is 
ninety miles from the river’s mouth and 
six miles above the city of Fredericton. 
Here the river is divided by several 
islands, and the water is forced down 
through narrow channels, thus provid- 
ing an excellent resting place for the 
fish while en route to the spawning 
grounds of the Tobique. It was while 
fishing this pool on the morning of Au- 
gust 28th, 1923, that I hooked my larg- 
est salmon, and it gave me the thrill 
of my life. When this happened I was 


T tt who have been privileged 


Patiently awaiting the outcome of th 


casting from an anchored canoe in deep 
water near the lower end of the pool, 
and was using a Brown Fairy fly. 

I had made several casts and was 
thinking of raising the anchor in order 
to drop down stream a few yards when 
the big fellow struck, and believe me, 
it was some strike. The fish came to 
the surface with a splash which sent 
the spray flying four feet into the air, 
seized the fly, gave its tail a flip and 
was off in a jiffy, plowing the surface 
of water like a torpedo. My largest 
fish taken previous to that time was a 
fourteen-pounder, and a hasty mental 
comparison soon convinced me that I 
was up against a much weightier propo- 
sition and was in for a battle royal. 
Before I could say Jack Robinson the 
big fellow, racing with the current, had 
reeled off one hundred yards of my line. 
“About time I was getting into the 
game,” I said to myself as I hastily 
pulled the anchor, sat down on the rope 
ends and started after the monster 
which was setting the pace. 


HAD only proceeded a few rods when 

the fish turned and shot back in my 
direction. One has to act quickly in an 
emergency of this kind, as once allow 
a salmon to get a slack line, and it is 
good-by fish. 


fight. 


28 pounds of silvery salmon. 


There was only one thing for me to 
do, and I lost no time in doing it. I 
let go the anchor and began to wind 
the reel for all I was worth. Now, 
would you believe it, that fish did not 
slacken its onward rush until it was 
almost beneath the bow of the canoe 
and close to the surface. It took one 
sidelong glance at me, whirled about 
and beat it down stream. I pulled 
anchor and gave chase, and had to re- 
peat the performance a number of 
times. 


EFORE long I found myself getting 

quite close to the head water be- 
low the pool where I knew there were 
snags and eel grass, and I began to 
realize that if I was to have the fish 
it would not do to take any chances. 
Some two hundred yards below me was 
a small gravel bar, just protruding 
from the surface of the water, and I 
decided to make this my objective. The 
fish demanded nearly all of my atten- 
tion and I could do very little with the 
canoe other than keep it heading down 
stream. On approaching shallow water 
near the bar, I let go the anchor and 
sprang out, resolved to fight it out with 
the fish on foot. 


My fourteen-year old son had been 
watching the battle from the shore 
nearly a quarter of a mile above me, 
and I signalled him to bring the gaff 
and come to my assistance. Boarding 
a canoe, he was soon alongside of me, 
gaff in hand. Although I had been bat- 
tling with old silversides for fully an 
hour, there seemed to be still a lot of 
fight left in him. Severaltimes he ran out 
the line almost its full length, but I al- 
ways succeeded in getting him headed 
back in my direction. I derived hope 
from the fact that he was beginning to 
show signs of that tired feeling, and 
every run made seemed to be a little 
shorter than the last one. 


(Continued on page 375) 
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Tent with front shed roof thrown back for all fair weather. 


WOODS LOAFING 


In Which We Consider the Indispensable Tent—Part III 


By Ligrut.-CoL. TowNnsEND WHELEN 


“The principal function of a 
tent is to make a real “woodser” 
of you.”—WaARREN MILLER. 


F sizes, styles, weights, and ma- 
O terials of tents there is no end. 

We have tents designed for every 
condition and climate. There are win- 
ter, tropical, snow, and mosquito tents, 
tents for permanent camps or for 
nomads, all good in their particular 
spheres. But Nature is fickle and 
changeable at times, and we are often 
treated to heat, frost, rain, snow, and 
skeeters all on the same outing, and we 
find few tents adaptable to all of these 
conditions. So I spent many hours be- 
fore camp-fires all over North America 
dreaming and planning the ideal tent 
for the chronic woods loafer. It seemed 
to me that it ought to fill many re- 
quirements. . First, you want to use the 
open woods fire for cheer, warmth, and 
romance. When you light it you have 
a home. The camp-fire should heat 
your tent in cold weather and light it 
at night, and the tent should be so ar- 
ranged that it will shelter you when 
cooking before the fire in rain or snow. 
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The front door of your tent is your 
kitchen, dining room, and living room. 
In order not to clutter it up you ought 
to have sheltered space at either side 
for all your outfit—kitchen utensils, 
and grub to the left; packsack, ditty 
bag, and all your kits to the right, 
everything handy as you sit in the 
doorway before the fire. In skeeter, 
black fly, and punky time you want a 
refuge into which you can retreat to 
get away from these pests, but at other 
times a mosquito bar is a nuisance. 
Roof and sides should be so shaped and 
sloped that they will reflect the heat 
and light of the camp-fire throughout 
the whole tent. You should be able to 
crawl into your sleeping-bag without 
bumping your head against the roof 
and perhaps setting the whole tent 
awry. 


HEN you come back from a stren- 

uous day afield there will be 
clothing, underwear, socks, and towels 
to dry before the fire, and you want ‘a 
place to hang them up where they will 
dry and air overnight without danger 
of their being rained on. I like things 


handy in camp where I can get or use 
them with the minimum of labor and 
time, for I prefer to spend my energy 
and my maximum time on the trail or 
hunt. So much for the housekeeping. 

You usually pitch your tent after a 
hard day’s hike, paddle, or ride, and 
therefore it should go up easily. More- 
over it ought to be adaptable to a dozen 
different kinds of camp grounds, with 
the minimum number of poles and pins 
to cut. Very often you have to cut 
down your duffle to the last ounce, and 
the tent should have the least weight 
and bulk practicable. It ought to be 
waterproof, but this quality ought not 
melt out of it in tropical sun or from 
the heat of the camp-fire. 


vo shelter should stand up under 
considerable weight of snow or In 
strong winds. In a pinch you ought to 
be able to jam a pole up against a tree, 
throw the tent across it, stake down the 
ends, and have a shelter in a minute. 

The tent I finally evolved fulfills all 
these requirements. I got many of my 
ideas from outfitters’ catalogues, others 
by hard and disagreeable experiences, 
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Notice how poles at corners of this shed roof keep it stretched out without guy-ropes. 


some because I dislike unnecessary 
work, and some suggestions I got from 
my friends, particularly from Dr. 
Charles Sheldon who from his exper- 
ience has evolved a tent very similar to 
the one I am going to introduce to you. 

The Indian invented the best tent, 
the teepee, and no one has ever been 
able to improve on it except to make it 
more portable, to use less poles, and to 
be erected quicker, all at the expense of 
real comfort. I have tried to get the 
portability and ease of erecting with- 
out sacrificing the comfort and conven- 
ience of the teepee. 

As the photographs show, it is a 
lean-to, 5 feet high in front, 5 feet deep, 
and 6 feet wide directly under the roof. 
The side walls splay outward and for- 
ward so the lower front corners are two 
feet wider and two feet in front of per- 
pendiculars dropped from front corners 
of the roof. This gives triangular 
space at each end to store the duffle 
where it is handy without crawling all 
over the bed, gives sloping sides which 
reflect light and heat, keeps the wind 
from sweeping around the corner to 
catch you in the back as you. sit before 
the fire, and causes the tent to empty 
itself quickly of any smoke that may 
blow in. 


THE tent has a tape ridge with loops 

through which you may run a ridge 
Pole or ridge rope to erect it in many 
different ways, depending upon the 
availability of trees, poles, etc. Or, the 
tent being absolutely flat when spread 


a 


out, it can be used as any kind of a 
tarpaulin. The bed occupies the space 
immediately under the roof, holds one 
or two sleepers very comfortably with 
a three-foot wide space for each, sleep- 
ing with side to the front and parallel 
to the fire. 


HEN one gets over the tenderfoot 
habit of going to bed in damp 
socks he finds he is much warmer if he 
sleeps with his vital organs nearest the 
fire. Also it is easier to get into the 
sleeping-bag when the roof is high over 
the opening of the bag. 

There is a shed roof in front, 2 feet 
wide. Normally this is thrown back over 
the ridge pole, but in rainy weather 
you stretch it out by the two poles 
stuck through large grommets at the 
corners of the roof, the bottom end of 
the sticks being planted at the head 
and foot of the bed and leaned for- 
ward so their weight keeps the shed 
roof stretched out to the front and 
taut without guy ropes which are al- 
ways in the way. (See photograph.) 
At the apex of the tent, under this shed 
roof, are two tape loops through which 
you run a stick, making your drying 
rack to hang damp clothes on. In the 
under corner junction of roof and walls 
are other small loops to tie a mosquito 
bar up to so it will cover the bed space, 
the regular bars made for cots being 
just right for this purpose. On the 
middle of the upper surface of the roof 
are still two more loops and by resting 
poles on the ridge pole and extending 


them to the ground in the rear, these 
loops permit the center of the tent roof 
to be tied to these poles and lifted high, 
thus taking out any belly which might 
hold rain and supporting the roof under 
a heavy accumulation of snow. 

I had my tent made of green water- 
proof Egyptian cotton because although 
it is very light it is also exceedingly 
durable, and because it does not lose its 
waterproof qualities from any heat the 
tent would be subjected to. The tent 
weighs five and a half pounds. I think 
that the size as given is just right for 
one or two men and their duffle, al- 
though of course you can make it larg- 
er or smaller as you wish. Any tent 
maker can provide you with one, or 
you can make it yourself out of any 
material you wish. It is best first to 
make a model out of stiff paper on a 
scale of two inches equals one foot. 


UT a miniature sleeping-bag out of 
paper too, and fit it in. Cut a fig- 

ure of a man in scale to your own 
height and experiment to your heart’s 
content. When you have it perfect the 
paper model acts as a perfect pattern 
from which to make the enlarged tent. 
In almost any country it takes but 
about ten minutes for one man to pitch 
this tent, and only a minute or two 
more to place the duffle conveniently, 
blow up the little air pad, and lay the 
sleeping-bag on it. A big log across 
the whole front side adds greatly to the 
comfort and can be used as a deacon 

(Continued on page 362) 
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Alaskan totem poles are not idols; they are merely 
monuments showing the tribal or genealogical history 


of the family. 


out most clearly in my mind, in 

connection with my Alaska days, 
is the naming of “Three Cub Creek,” a 
torrential, turbulent river in the 
spring, when the snow water comes 
roaring down from the cirque of moun- 
tains on the north shore of Windham 
Bay, about a hundred miles south of 
Juneau, and a day’s travel by gas boat 
from Ketchikan. 

The reason Three Cub Creek sticks 
in my mind so graphically is that the 
episode which gave it a name points a 
moral, or, better said, two morals. The 
first: Never leave your gun at camp, 
even if it is a nuisance. The second: 
When someone tells you that “a black 
bear never picks a fight,” just reply 
“So’s your old man.” 

Like all lovers of hunting and fishing, 
I know that a story, to be properly ap- 
preciated, must have a_ background, 
true to nature. And for that reason I 
may be pardoned for sketching briefly 
the environment of “our last frontier,” 
before I plunge head-first into the yarn. 

There were six of us in the U. S. 
forest survey party, Paul Trueblood, 
topographer extraordinary, who had 
mapped the contour lines of Philippine 
jungles and. the zig-zag mine fields of 
the North Sea, and who had been 
“loaned” to the Forest Service for the 
oceasion. Jay Williams, forest ranger, 
now supervisor of the Juneau district 
of the Tongass National Forest, chief 
of the crew, and incidentally, one of the 
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oe of the incidents that stands 


THREE 
CUB 
CREEK 


A Narrative of Alaska 


By K. VALENTINE HoFFMAN 


best shots, if not THE 
best in Southeastern 
Alaska. Charlie Beres- 
ford, of the Porcupine 
country, near Skag- 
way; dyed in the wool 
sourdough, chief cook, 
whose golden brown 
sourdough hotcakes 
were as fragrant and 
nourishing as ambro- 
sia, and whose break- 
fast brew made the 
word “coffee” seem strangely vulgar 
and out of place. Right here I wish 
to state that Charlie, or “Lord Beres- 
ford,” as we called him, was, and un- 
doubtedly still is, the best cook west of 
the Mississippi. 

With his patriarchal, snowwhite mus- 
tache, his .discreetly corpulent frame, 
his merry blue eyes, and ruddy skin, he 
might well have been a member of the 
House of Lords. 

Then there was Billy Brown. Billy 
broke “hosses” for the U. S. govern- 
ment during the war. Originally he 
hailed from Montana, but the country 
got too tame for him, so he- moved 
north. Billy was second mate on the 
“Ranger Three,’ the husky, stout 
forty-foot gasboat, hully painted white, 
decks and spars 
ochre, and hous- 
ing a bright ma- 
roon. 


E old “Ran- 
ger” is now 
lying in twenty 
fathom of tide 
rip somewhere 
in the treacher- 
ous channels 
near Ketchiken. 
(Bless her old 
bones!) 
Then there 
was Hank 
Thorpe. Hank 


started life in a A bit o 


Minnesota lumber camp, as chief adju- 
tant to the cook. As soon as he was old 
enough to sock a double-bitted axe into 
standing timber, he drifted to the place 
where the remnants of America’s pion- 
eers have fled, Alaska. Hank could 
negotiate rapids, down timber, cliffs, 
and snowslides with the ease of a 
mountain goat, and he was that pecu- 
liar Alaskan combination, equally at 
home afloat or ashore. 


O much for the gang. The country? 

Man! Sitting in front of this stut- 
tering typewriter, in one of the mud- 
flat towns of New Jersey, with the 
dreary hum of Manhattan but twenty 
miles away, and the air choked with 
factory fumes, my heart grows sick as 
I think of Alaska, 

Great, precipitous mountains, falling 
abruptly into the sea, clothed to a 
height of three thousand feet with the 
deep green of spruce and hemlock, with 
deep purple shadows, where the creeks 
tumble down over singing cascades on 
the journey to salt-water. Behind the 
steep green slopes of the primary 
range, the everlasting snow of the sec- 
ondary peaks, rugged, sawtooth moun- 
tains, into whose fastnesses even to-day 
few men, red or white, have traveled; 


.e 


{ landscape near Windham Bay. 
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Black bear have been killed a half mile from Juneau, yet the town has a daily newspaper, housewives cook on electric 
ranges, and dress suits are often in evidence at social gatherings. 


almost inaccessible, because there are 


no trails, except those left by the deni- 
zens of the forest, and the creeks, fed 
by their melting mantle of snow and 
glacier, cutting their way through the 
limestone and granite, are often a 
beautiful link of waterfalls through 
tangled undergrowth, devil’s club, blue- 
berry and briar. To pack supplies 
into such country would be justified 
only by a mine yielding free gold, and 
lots of it! 


UT the timbered slopes, those iast 
virginal remnants of a great forest 
continent, are being greedily eyed by 
the pulp people, the book concerns and 
other publishers, who would rather con- 
vert God’s handiwork into hotel room 
volumes and tabloid newspapers than 
leave them stand in silent splendor, 
magnificent works of the creator’s art; 
to give shelter to the eagle, or to bear 
upon their shoulders the white wraiths 
of fog and cloud, lute strings of the 


winds, and a fitting altar for those of 
us who love God’s handiwork, untainted 
by the touch of man. 

But this was going to be a story and 


Not a sermon. (Business of getting 
down to brass tacks.) The country 
from Ketchikan to Limestone Harbor, 
including several hundred miles of ir- 
Tegular shoreline, was our territory. 
It has been surveyed by the Geodetic 
Survey, for shoreline and depth of navi- 
gable waters. But no one had mapped 
exact location of the mountain peaks, 
most of which were unnamed, and the 


Russian maps, which had been made al- 
most a hundred years ago, were very 


crude, in some instances as much as 


fifteen degrees out of the way. 

This meant that we had to “run in” 
shoreline, by stadia rod, and “shoot” 
the unnamed and other peaks with an 
alidade and plane-table. This would 
give us our summits, and our shoreline; 
but the creeks, and possible sources of 
water-power, eventually to furnish 
power for pulp mills, and to be found 
by “chasing into the brush” as Williams 
called it. This meant that all creeks 
and rivers (none of which were 
mapped) had to be traversed, lakes had 
to be sounded and their area measured, 
and in some instances water-flow me- 
ters were installed. 


] WONDER whether anyone who has 
not tramped through Southeastern 
Alaska, can picture the task of run- 
ning traverse up those creeks? True- 
blood, who had, as I said, been through 
the jungle, and bolo-ed lines of sight 
out of Philippine swamps, had never 
seen anything like it. No trails, of 
course. On the mainland, no deer 
trails. The only venison in Southeast- 
ern Alaska lives almost unmolested on 
the thousands of Islands. The main- 
land has been cleaned by the timber- 
wolves, who, at one place, near Sum- 
dum, were so plentiful one winter, that 
the muskeag was trampled down as 
though a circus crowd had stampeded 
through the snow. 

The only way to get “into the brush,” 


was to take your skiff off shore and 
study the contour of the mountains, for 
creeks, slides, and shoulders, to see 
where the interior range would be eas- 
iest of access. 


F you haven’t grown tired by this 

time, (and if the editor doesn’t kill 
this part of the story) it might not be 
amiss to say something about how 
Uncle Sam’s men map the last frontier, 
the only surviving unexplored country 
on the continent. 

Trueblood would carry a box compass 
(he used to carry a Jacobs-staff, but 
the underbrush made him abandon even 
that); I would carry a long stick of 
second-growth spruce, with a white rag 
tied to the tip. (This served as a 
“rod.”) Hank had a three hundred 
foot halibut line, tarred, and marked 
off into twenty-five foot lengths, tied 
around his waist. 

Beginning at the mouth of the creek, 
at a point marked on our planetable 
map, Hank would jog ahead to the next 
bend of the creek, which was always 
less than three hundred feet. There he 
would leave a mark, usually a stick or 
a cairn of stones on the side of the 
creek bed. When he stopped at the 
first mark, I would pull the line taut, 
read the length, and Trueblood would 
sight his compass and note the direc- 
tion. Then, he marked both data into 
his celluloid leaved notebook. (Paper 
would have been worn to bits in one 
mile of travel through creeks, wet 

(Continucd on page 370) 


Crouched, 
defiance 
in his 
eyes. 


HETHER right or wrong, wise 

W or not, it is a strange state of 

affairs that the American bald 
eagle is stamped on the silver dollar 
and that that same silver dollar will 
be paid for the killing of an eagle. 
This article is not to dispute this 
course, but to tell what I have seen of 
the American bird. 

For three months up in southeastern 
Alaska I studied the ways of the bird. 
For hours at a time I lay in hiding be- 
side salmon spawning creeks, watching 
them swoop down and attack salmon. 

The patience of the bird is to be mar- 
veled at. Without movement of any 
kind, its great shoulders hunched, eyes 
peering down upon the surface of the 
stream, it will wait for hours for an 
opportunity to strike. And he rarely 
misses. I witnessed this in the neigh- 
borhood of a hundred times, and only 
once did I see the eagle fail to rise off 
the water with a salmon in its talons. 
There is something of lightning swift- 
ness to their movements. ° 

Sometimes an eagle will choose to sit 
on some limb high over the water, and 
sometimes it will take its post on some 
log lying along an elevated bank. 


The WAY of an 
EAGLE 


From Observations in the Field 


From up high, they can see a little bet- 
ter down into the stream, but the lower 
position permits of a quicker swoop 
upon its prey. 

I was fortunate enough at one time 
to be within fifteen feet of an eagle 
when he was about to strike. I had 
been watching him off and on for weeks 
and had noticed that there was one pool 
in particular that he “fished.” Also, 
he seemed to prefer a certain log that 
was stretched upon the bank directly 
alongside this pool. With this knowl- 
edge, I arranged the camera and lay 
in hiding for him. I hadn’t been there 
more than a half hour when the eagle 
came down and took his post there. I 
made some slight unintentional sound 
as I was about to pull the camera 
string. He flashed about, arched his 
wings so as to be ready for flight, and 
stared at the place where I was in hid- 
ing (see title illustration). At the click 
of the camera, he gave a ponderous 
stroke of his wide wings and swung off 
into space and disappeared. 


T was about two weeks after this oc- 
currence that I witnessed one of the 
strangest fights that it has ever been 


As the eagle sees the world. Photo taken from the nest. 


By Evan M. Post 


my lot to see. I would not have be. 
lieved it ‘possible. It was one of those 
tragic happenings that are forever tak- 
ing place among the denizens of the 
wild. I came upon the flat, treeless 
table-land too late to alter the outcome. 
The fight was then in its last stages, 


| HAD taken my rifle that morning, 

and a light lunch, planning to go 
back into the mountains and see if I 
could get a grouse or two for supper. 

I had gone perhaps two miles inland 
when I heard the screaming of many 
eagles off somewhere to the right. I 
swung off in that direction, wondering 
what could be the cause of the din. As 
I drew nearer, I detected another and 
different sound rising above the “Ch-ch- 
ch-ch — chee-e-e-e, ch-ch-ch-ch — chee- 
e-e-e” of the fighting eagles. This 
other sound struck me as being almost 
human; then again it sounded like a 
sort of bleating. 

Penetrating a thicket of spruces, I 
came full upon the scene of that wil- 
derness combat. About a hundred 
yards before me—out on the table- 
land, was a deer that I later learned 
was a doe. Attacking this deer were 

six or seven eagles. It 
was difficult to tell just 
how many. Some of them 
were swooping down from 
the air above, while a few 
others were leaping along 
the ground. Jumping, you 
might call it. Flapping 
their wings and at the 
same time springing with 
their feet, these birds 
bounded from a short dis- 
tance toward the deer. 
Their motions reminded 
me of the bouncing motion 
of an airplane when it is 
landing. Then, when 
within about six feet of 
the deer, they would give 
a particularly strong leap, 
curve their wings in a sort 
of banking manner, and 
there, in mid air, almost 
upright in the air, they 
would strike out with 
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their talons at the deer’s head. Mean- 
while, the other birds were attacking 
from above, so that the deer was liter- 
ally surrounded by beating wings and 
striking talons. 


T first I did not understand what 

the eagles planned to do by attack- 
ing the deer’s head. Later I learned 
that they were blinding the animal. 
Already, one of the eyes had been torn 
out of its socket. Streaks of dark red 
covered the deer where long sharp tal- 
ons had torn the hide and flesh. Even 
then, the deer was staggering about, 
and letting out pitiful bleating sounds. 
I saw that it didn’t stand a chance. 
Then it went down upon one fore leg, 
staggered to its feet again, reeled about 
drunkenly. Its small head was red 
from lost blood. 

Even at the time, I wondered if I, 
an interloper, were doing the right 
thing when I raised my rifle and com- 
menced firing at the swooping eagles. 
Those birds had to live, I knew. And 
to live, they had to eat. It was the 
law of the wild; as Jack London once 
expressed it: “The law of life is meat.” 

But there was one fallacy in apply- 
ing that to the fight I was witnessing: 
deer are not meat-eaters. They would 
never, even were they able, kill eagles. 
Besides, it was seven to one. 

That is why I opened fire. But it 
was pretty poor shooting, I fear. How- 
ever, those eagles made uncertain tar- 
gets. More by luck than anything else, 
I happened to hit one of them and it 
fell to the tundra. 

The menace of the rifle distracted 
the eagles from their killing and with 
maddened cries (at least I thought they 
were maddened) the large monarchs of 
the air rose and circled about over the 
table-land. 

I approached the deer, 
but had not gone far when 
it began to come toward 
me. It tottered as it came, 
at times seemed about to 
collapse, but continued on 
in my direction. It was 
the most pathetic-looking 
creature that I ever laid 
eyes on. It was coming 
to me for protection from 
the birds that were kill- 
ing it. 


Rot the doe was beyond 

the power of help. At 
my feet it fell in a crum- 
pled heap, breathing with 
great labor. I knew that 
the only thing I could do 
for it was to put it out 
of its suffering, which I 
did. But I will never for- 
get the look that was in 
one brown eye of the ani- 


mal as I raised my rifle and fired. 

By that time I was not harboring 
any great affection for the emblem of 
America, and so I dragged the doe 
into the spruces so that they could not 
get it. 

But it isn’t every time that the eagle 
comes off victor. Occasionally he mis- 
calculates; tackles something that is 
too much for him—and gets the worst 
of it. Perhaps that is as it should be— 
a sort of wilderness justice that works 
out its own ends. 


T happens that the talons of the 

eagle, when closed, overlap, much as 
the grappling irons used by man in lift- 
ing heavy weights overlap and lock 
when pressure is put on them. With 
its talons imbedded in an object that 
acts as a constant weight, the eagle 
cannot release its hold until the weight 
is released. Once locked deeply in flesh, 
the eagle can carry its prey without 
any constant contraction of its talons. 
This comes in handy when in flight, but 
at times it proves his downfall. It 
came out this way in the instance that 
I’m going to tell about. 

The eagle does not always do his fish- 
ing up the salmon streams. In fact, 
there is quite a long period of time be- 
fore the salmon go up to spawn when 
he of necessity must search elsewhere 
for his food. Usually he does this by 
sitting on some rock by the seashore 
where the water drops off deep and 
where the salmon swim close to the rock 
he is sitting on. When he sees a fish 
going by that is not too deep in the wa- 
ter, he strikes. 

I was not far away at this particu- 
lar time, and I saw the whole thing 
clearly. I saw the eagle swoop, strike 
the water—but I didn’t see him rise 
immediately as he should have. I saw 


Looking up the salmon river 
near the nest. 


him struggling in the water, sometimes 
almost beneath the surface, and all the 
time beating the sea with his powerful 
wings in an effort to rise. But he had 
got his talons imbedded in something 
that would not let him rise. 
Unwittingly, the eagle had mis- 
judged and had struck at a large 
salmon whose weight was too much for 
it. Of course, I never saw the salmon, 
but I suppose it must have weighed as 
much, if not more than the eagle. A 
chum salmon, probably. They run big. 


(Continued on page 364) 


A newly-hatched eagle awaiting the return of its parents. 





The Irish water spaniel champion, 
“Happy of Redland,” owned 
by the Thorough- 
bred Kennels, At- 
lantic, Iowa. 


T was the custom among early 

sportsmen to have their setters and 

pointers trained to retrieve the 
game that had been shot. This prac- 
tice still prevails in continental coun- 
tries and to some degree in this, but 
with the advent of field trials profes- 
sional handlers succeeded in convincing 
the public that setters and pointers 
which were allowed to retrieve could 
not be made steady on game. After 
putting this idea over they introduced 
the thought that it was not really im- 
portant that a field trial dog be staunch 
on game as long as he would go fast. 
As a result setters and pointers of field 


RETRIEVERS 
OLD end NEW 


The Retrieving Setter and Pointer 
Being Banned By Field Trials Has 
Developed Interest in Special Breeds 


By Dr. WM. A. BRUETTE 


trial breeding to-day are poor retriev- 
ers and not particularly reliable on 
game, and a very pretty and useful 
accomplishment of bird dogs, particu- 
larly for the sportsman who kept one 
or two dogs, has all but disappeared. 
The best of the old-time setters and 
pointers were prompt soft-mouthed 
retrievers. The fact that they re- 
turned to hand the birds that had been 
killed over their point in no way 
affected either their searching and find- 
ing qualities. The question of staunch- 
ness on game has always been a mat- 
ter of careful training and handling. 
Now that the retrieving setter and 


pointer are being eliminated new 
breeds are being developed to do the 
work which was formerly done by them. 
The most popular of these breeds in 
England at the present time is the 
Labrador and this dog’s star is steadily 
rising in this country. 


TRICTLY speaking the Labrador is 

a Newfoundland transpanted to 
England and crossed on to other breeds. 
Setters and spaniels have contributed 
their part, but the most prominent cross 
is the black pointer. The modern 
Labrador has very little in common 
with his Newfoundland ancestor which 


The Labrador retriever “Jericho Bob,” owned by R. F. Howe, Jericho, L. 1. This dog shows 
little of his Newfoundland ancestry except in chest and shoulder formation and neck 
placement. 
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hauled the nets and dragged the 
sledges of the hardy fishermen of those 
storm-swept islands. In his day the 
Newfoundland enjoyed a great reputa- 
tion for strength, courage, intelligence 
and vitality. The breed was immor- 
talized by Landseer in one of his most 
celebrated paintings. Many tales were 
told of their feats of life saving. It 
was natural that the vessels plying be- 
tween Newfoundland and British ports 
should bring these dogs over and they 
found ready sale. 


HE first recorded date of their pres- 

ence was 1840, when Lord Malmes- 
bury purchased a number of small 
Newfoundlands from the fishermen of 
Poole Harbor. There are also records 
of the Duke of Hamilton importing a 
number from Newfoundland, some of 
this blood passed into the hands of the 
Duke of Buccleuchs. The Duke had a 
fine kennel of black pointers. It is said 
that he crossed the Newfoundlands on 
the pointers and thereby laid the 
foundation for the modern Labrador. 
Therefore the Labrador never was a 
Labrador. He was simply a New- 
foundland with a pointer cross and was 
named after a land that was close to 
his native home. 

The breeders of Britain who create 
and exploit so many breeds are always 
careful to develop an interesting name. 
Fortunately, there has always been a 
school of writers upon doggy subjects 
who did not hesitate to write the facts 
when it was necessary to do so. 

It has also been stated that the 
crossing of the Newfoundland and the 
pointer was not so much for the pur- 
pose of creating a new breed as it was 
because the Newfoundland blood had 
run out and the pointer blood was in- 
troduced to save what they had. There 
is no doubt but the cross was made and 
traces of it can be seen to-day, for now 
and then in the best bred litters there 
will be puppies with a white blaze, a 
white collar and a pointer coat. 


i has been said of them that they are 

instinctively the friend of all, and 
in attachment to human nature equal 
to the spaniel and inferior to him only 
in the qualifications of a courtier, their 
superior cannot be found for kindness 
of heart, susceptibility of attachment, 
industry, fortitude and perseverance. 
In general appearance Labradors are 
well proportioned and active, with more 
of the “get up” of a sportsman than 
the “garb of a dandy,” showing great 
power without lumber and raciness 
without weediness. The head should be 
long and fine without being weak; the 
muzzle square; the underjaw strong 
without lippiness or throatiness; eyes 
as dark as possible, with a very intel- 
ligent, mild expression; the neck long 
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The Chesapeake Bay dog “Cheequa Buff,” owned by Mary Elizabeth Quinn, Center- 


ville. 


Most intelligent, powerful and courageous, this all-American breed of re- 


trievers are unsurpassed assistants to the wild fowler. 


and lean; the ears small, well set on 
and carried close to the head; shoulders 
oblique, running well into the back with 
plenty of depth of chest. The body 
short, square and well ribbed up. The 
stern short and straight and carried 
gaily, but not curled over the back; 
forelegs straight, pasterns strong, feet 
small and round. The quarters strong 
with stifles well bent. The coat dense, 
coat black or liver, of fine quality and 
texture. Weight from sixty-five to 
eighty pounds for dogs, bitches rather 
less. 


HE Chesapeakes are the only sport- 
ing dogs which have a clear claim 

to the distinction of being absolutely 
American. They are native to the 
shores of the historic Chesapeake Bay, 


and have a racial tree that considerably 
antedates the period of dog shows. 
There are a number of stories in 
regard to their origin. Among them 
are two recorded in FOREST AND 
STREAM nearly half a century ago: 
One is that a vessel from Newfound- 
land ran aground near an estate called 
Walnut Grove, on the shores of the 
Chesapeake. On board the ship were 
two Newfoundland dogs which were 
given by the captain to Mr. Law, the 
owner of the estate in return for the 
kindness and hospitality shown him and 
his crew. It is claimed that a cross - 
between these two Newfoundlands and 
the common yellow-and-tan hound of 
that part of the country was the origin 
of the Chesapeake Bay dog. 
(Continued on page 362) 


A family of Chesapeakes at the Thoroughbred Kennels, Atlantic, lowa. There is an 
intelligent dignity and reserve about the Chesapeake that comes from a conscious- 
ness of courage and strength. 
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THE OBJECT OF THIS JOURNAL WILL BE 

studiously to promote a healthful interest in outdoor 

recreation, and a refined taste for natural objects. 
August 14, 1873. 
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FISHERMEN 


NCE upon a time I knew of a man who loved 
fishing. He was devoted to this gentle 
amusement, and I do not doubt his soul was 

consecrated to it. If ever a man enjoyed piscatorial 
madness, this fisherman did. As any man he mar- 
ried, and even after this event the grand passion 
proved to be singing waters instead of a woman’s 
love. And he died old in years—still a fisherman. 

Times without number I have watched this dis- 
ciple of the immortal Walton stalk quietly yet 
measuredly down the maple-lined street toward 
the brooks of Hudson, the ponds of Hollis, the 
rivers Nashua and Merrimack. In youthful eyes 
no man was more fortunate, any bigger—not even 
Roosevelt on his visit to the little city. Boy-like I 
envied him. Free, unfettered to labor, always go- 
ing fishing—what a life to live, such an idol. 

In some surprise I heard men of the neighbor- 
hood speak sarcastically, utter a strong word that 
rang loudly in young ears, and then laugh derisive- 
ly, quietly, as they watched the fisherman vanish 
down the street. And they were fishermen, too. 
But only of hours after work, of Saturdays and 
holidays. Too, the women spoke of this lazy fellow 
as they called him, expressed sympathy for his 
good wife whom they knew since childhood, and 
asserted vigorously their opinion of such a man. 
When the lucky fisherman returned with a bulging 
creel of pickerel or trout, perch or bass, and dis- 
tributed them freely over the neighborhood they 
were gladly taken and smilingly they thanked him. 
Secretly they talked and criticized, but strangely 
they always accepted and ate the fish. 

As the years began to slip along I too began to 
fish, and as I dug deeper into the mysteries of the 
gentle art of using the fly I grew to know the plea- 
sure, the amusements, the world-old compensation. 
A nodding acquaintance slipped into a beauty of 
friendship, and when old enough to vote I recog- 
nized and captured the adventure of an intimacy 
with singing streams and placid ponds. 

Fishing taught me what lured that fisherman 
out of town, the songs that assailed his ears, the 
scenes that swept into his eyes, all the poetry and 
beauty of a Spring-world free, unfettered, adven- 
turous. The gods spoke with him and walked with 
him, and he kept the secret of such a clandestine 
episode. He was favored, but men knew not of it. 
He lived in a world beyond the tumult of cities, the 
frets of men in trade. His was a fisherman’s life 
of simplicity, of earth’s secrets, of nature’s splen- 
did treasures. 

I know now, for I am a fisherman, 
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REGULATING WOODS MANNERS 


ESTRICTING personal conduct in the forests 
R as a preventative measure in curbing forest 
fires is finding favor in various sections of the 
country. The degree to which this tendency yj] 
go depends upon how soon the public learns to 
observe proper woods conduct. 

This curtailment of personal privilege is directed 
principally against the use of tobacco, sometimes 
extended to the building of camp fires and burning 
rubbish, and occasionally goes to the extreme of 
excluding hunters and campers from the forests, 
Industries and private business have long since felt 
the heavy hand of state and federal regulations of 
their forest operations. As 90% of forest fires are 
caused by human agencies, a wide field is available 
for improvement in the conduct of those who use 
the woods for business and pleasure. 

Many states and lumber companies have laws 
and rules intended to reduce forest fire danger 
from human causes. Lumber companies during 
the last year greatly curtailed smoking by their 
employees. A number of county ordinances di- 
rected at the use of tobacco in the forest recently 
were adopted in California, one of the states hard- 
est hit by fire last year. Smoking was prohibited 
under a regulation of the Secretary of Agriculture 
on a considerable number of hazardous areas of the 
National Forests except at improved camp grounds 
or habitations. All commercial interests that use 
the forests are being urged by the National Gov- 
ernment to support this movement. 

New York invoked a law recently that expelled 
all hunters from the Adirondacks and Catskill 


Parks and prevented hunters entering the pre- 
serves until the fire danger had passed. This law 
was amended by the legislature of 1924-25 and 


now applies to all forests in the state. Twenty- 
seven states have organized forest protection and 
millions of dollars are being spent to save the for- 
ests from its red enemy. The increasing values of 
the forests together with the large amounts being 
expended to protect them will tend to increase pro- 
tective laws until the people learn good wood man- 
ners. 
wv wf 


TO HAVE AND TO HOLD 


HE West is seventy-five years ahead of the 
East in handling forest properties. Circum- 

‘ stances have helped the West. The epochal 
transcontinental march of the lumber business, 
which began to gain full headway about 1850, left 
desolation in the East, Central West, and South, 
but to the West it brought a new order of things, 
says the New York State College of Forestry, 
Syracuse University. 

During the progress of its westward course, the 
most magnificent forest in the world was laid low 
and the biggest work of forest devastation by man 
in all history was accomplished. Many losses were 
suffered, losses to past, present and future genera- 
tions. But much was learned, though at great cost, 
and because of these lessons no repetition of such 4 
wholesale waste of the forests can ever occur again. 

Many changes in the industry of supplying wood 
for human use have been brought about during this 
time, but the most important change is in public 
and private opinion, Seventy-five years ago No- 





body thought of saving trees. Today many lumber- 
men of Oregon, Washington and California not 
only conserve their forest properties, but in some 
cases have begun reforesting on a scale that by 
1930 will provide for planting areas more than 
equal to the land annually cut over. Not only the 
lumbermen but the people generally are taking part 
in forest preservation and forest production. 

The West has profited by the experience of the 
East, so the West will always have its forests. The 
East has been without its timber for nearly a 
century. Due to the natural course of events the 
East lost one of its great resources, but the forests 
of the East may be brought into being again by 
following the enterprise shown by the people of 
the Pacific Coast. 

wv wf 


JUSTICE 


LOVE for wild life must be tempered with 
A judgment, with understanding, with the in- 
timacy of observation and deduction. 

I was coming down a wooded slope slanting to 
an old mowing where a few ancient apple trees 
stood in the young timothy and redtop. Robins 
had been unusually vociferous all day long—heart 
affairs and family squabbles, I suppose. I swung 
around a tongue of pitch pine growth and was 
heading for the open field when screams of birdish 
distress mingled with calls of fear rang the ears. 
Hurrying to the open I found the cause of distur- 
bance—two red squirrels about to loot a robin’s 
nest in one of the apple trees. 

Homebound from a foray after crows digging 
up my corn I swung the little rifle into position and 
waited the trend of events. Frantic with fear for 
their young, yet unafraid of the red marauders, the 
parent birds boldly attacked and attempted to beat 
back the animals scrambling up the gnarled trunk. 
Using vitriolic language and displaying no heed of 
whipping wings and numerous pecks, the reds ad- 
vanced. There seemed no stopping them—on the 
birds’ part, anyway. One ahead of the other they 
ran toward the big nest saddled on a thick branch. 
Then I pressed the trigger, and the first looter 
flopped to the ground. The other halted, rose upon 
his furry haunches unmindful of enraged robins, 
fhen once more began an advance, and as he did 
the little rifle spoke spitefully and a second squir- 
rel went to the place where all bad squirrels go. 

Murder? Oh, no. Not in a case like this. I 
knew of seven robins’ nests in the vicinity, within 
a stone’s throw, and had I not happened along 
every one of these would have been destroyed. Jus- 
tice played its part. Even in a man’s world the 
penalty for murder is death. Why :ot in the wild? 

And speaking of robins, are you a Northerner? 
Then you know and love the robin chorus at dawn 
and sunset. A fine burst of rejoicing throated 
from the heart depths—a splendid chorus where 
in sweet and absolute confidence they lift up their 
voices in the only language they know. Prophecy, 
a sermon sung to wild measures, a message 
breathed with sounds passionate, multiple, melodi- 
ous. These the robins spill freely to day’s end, to 
day’s beginning, to the old mowing with its older 
trees. Poetical? Sentimental? Suppose I am. 
What a brute I would have been to have stood aside 
while murder was being done. At the first shot I 
thought of the birds singing vespers. At the 


second shot I thought of the spell of .time and place 
being broken, tenantless, the awful silence. The 
enjoyment in knowing the sorcery of many a robin- 
haunted June dusk struck deep. That is all. 
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PLUMBERS ARE FOR CONSERVATION 


HE following excerpt from Domestic Engineer- 
ing indicates clearly the trend of the times: 
“Too frequently the matter of preserving 
game birds and fish is likely to be regarded as of 
interest to hunters and fishermen to the exclusion 
of those who seldom indulge in those pastimes. 
Nothing could be farther from the truth. Every 
plumber in the United States, regardless of the 
form his outdoor exercise may take, should be 
interested in the preservation of hunting and fish- 
ing grounds. 

One of the principal cash crops of many states 
is the scenery and wild life. These are the lures 
that bring the thousands of tourists to these states 
each year, with the result that thousands of dollars 
in cash are left with the business men of those 
states. The stream of tourists will continue to 
come so long as the forests are preserved and there 
is game to be sought and no longer. 

Members of various master plumbers’ associa- 
tions are attempting to discover the best means of 
preserving the remaining wild life and the natural 
beauty of their states. : 

Rivers are being stripped of their charms by 
pollution, marshes are being drained to become use- 
less bogs, and forests are being destroyed by fire, 
while little is done to end the waste. These facts 
are recognized by the members of the master 


plumbers’ association and twenty-eight of these 
associations have endorsed an aggressive program 
against stream pollution.” 
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THE REPORTORIAL NOSE 


CENTS speak a various language, and the nose 
is extremely sensitive to odors rank, neutral, 
sweet. The over-powering stench of the skunk 

is a signal all is not right somewhere under the 
trees and that the animal has expressed its anger 
or indignation. The same may apply to the musk- 
rats and members of the weasel family. Even the 
nose keenly reportorial and ever inquisitive can 
detect the den smell of various animals and the 
strange, indescribable odor of snakes when the day 
is hot and windless. 

Perhaps more important and suggestive the 
smells of the woods, the trees and river and wild 
flowers. They come to the nose in all manner of 
approach, and often the momentary and isolated 
whiff of arbutus may be more alluring than the 
strong, pungent wind brooding among the ever- 
greens. 

Smells haunt, tantalize and repel. Yet man be- 
lieves in them, even the worst of them. They are 
signs of the time, symbols of the passing seasons 
—the flower essences of spring and early summer, 
the close smells of foliage and herbs in late sum- 
mer, the scents of ripened harvests and rotting 
vegetation in the autumn. The man in the open 
may figure the time of the year within a few days 
—he needs not a list of dates nor the calendar. 
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Turkeys roosting at twenty below zero. 


porters of worth-while new birds 

during June, as this is the last 
month that importing will be practical, 
for the next two months are too hot 
for birds of value to travel. Last year 
there were a number of importations 
of the Vulturine guineafowl from 
Africa and, at the end of the season, 
the prices were cut exactly in half. 
This’ bird stands much more erect 
than the common guineafowl, and is 
taller, also longer legged. It can cer- 
tainly travel fast when it runs. As a 
matter of fact, I never saw anything 
run so fast, with so littl) effort. I 
often stand and watch the common 
guineafowl cocks fight and chase each 
other and their short legs will cover 
the ground with great speed, as one 
cock chases another, but they are noth- 
ing to the vulturines. This variety 
should really be known as the blue 
guineafowl, as they have a beautiful 
plumage of French blue with white 
stripes. You will see my pair illus- 
trated if you look back in your Janu- 
ary number. The muff or ruff around 
the neck is reddish brown. The eyes 
are red. Both cock and hen have the 
same plumage, but the cock is taller. 


a will want to watch the im- 


OW, everyone likes the “c’m back, 

e’m back” or “b’kwheat, b’kwheat” 
call of the common guinea hen, or at 
least, nearly everyone, but the vultur- 
ine hen has a very beautiful whistle 
not unlike the call of the Impeyan 
pheasant cock. The alarm cry of the 
vulturine cock is extremely piercing 
and far reaching, but not at all rasp- 
ing as is the common guineacock’s 
alarm. Unfortunately, all the vultur- 
ine guineafowl were sold to northern 
game bird fanciers, for these birds are 
far more suited to the southern states. 
Their feet will freeze when the tem- 
perature goes below zero, and they must 
be kept in a place where the perches 
can be knocked down and they can bury 
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PRACTICAL 
GAME 
BREEDING 


Seasonable Advice for Breeders 


their feet deep in hay dust. Not hay, 
remember, for hay is too cold. These 
birds are not hardy, although they are 
exceedingly tough, as I saw a number 
walking around on stumps, their feet 
and lower legs having been frozen off. 
Anyone having a game farm may be 
sure that burglars will not trouble 
much where these birds abound, as 
they are splendid alarm clocks. From 
my experience with them, I am sure 
they could be a farmyard or garden 
bird, just as the common guineafowl 
are, as the pair I have seem more 
tractable than the other variety. If 
one wanted to make them wild, a few 
bits of mud thrown at them would. soon 
have the desired result. 


AST autumn, our bird importers 

were sold out early and scores of 
men were quite disappointed at not be- 
ing able to buy anywhere near the 
quantity of upland game birds, aviary 
birds and waterfowl they wanted. Why 
the importers did not import enough 
to supply the demand can be explained 
by the fact that lack of capital inter- 
fered with the importations of larger 
numbers. Our wild bird importers are 
men of moderate means, and they are 
limited as to the amount of game they 
import into the country. There.is quite 
a demand for the following game birds, 
but there is very little or no supply: 
Black neck swans, whooper swans, 
Tasmanian geese, Hawaiian geese, 
barhead geese, Magellan geese, Disbar 
geese, rosy bill ducks, comb sheldrakes, 
mandarin ducks, Baikal teal, marganey 
teal, peacock pheasants, blood pheas- 
ants, fireback pheasants, Eliot pheas- 
ants, Prince of Wales pheasants, cop- 
per pheasants, blue-eared pheasants, 
white-eared Tibetan pheasants, trago- 
pan pheasants, brown-eared pheasants, 
pure green peafowl, black crested 
guineafowl, vulturine guineafowl, tina- 
mous, painted partridges, bamboo par- 
tridges, red-legged partridges, blood 


By GEORGE HEBDEN Corsav, Sr. 


partridges, black cocks, snow cocks, 
capercalzie, European wood pigeons, 
Nicobar pigeons, crown pigeons, bleed- 
ing heart doves, wanga wanga doves, 
triangle doves. 


I DO not mention the pink-headed ducks 

and the black guineafowl, which 
would bring an extraordinary price, 
but I have listed birds that are reason- 
ably priced, that are good game birds 
when they are not too scarce. I have 
left out about six times as many as | 
have listed, but I have received in- 
quiries, asking where such birds can be 
procured, inquiries from men who are 
quite able to pay for such birds. 

If June is a very wet, cool month, 
it will worry the northern game keep- 
ers as to the outcome of his upland 
birds, but it will not bother him for the 
waterfowl. Every time it rains pick 
up your valuable game chicks and put 
them in a dry, warm coop with their 
foster mothers. It will pay you to do 
this, even if the rain is not heavy. | 
have known men to lose scores of 
chicks because they did not go around 
picking up the chicks and putting them 
under cover when it began to rain. 
The little things were drowned in 
heavy downpours. 


i enind insects that you can easily see 

if you watch closely, fairly swarm 
everywhere in June. Later, these in- 
sects will be larger, and will be full of 
valuable agricultural crops, of every- 
thing green; then they will start to 
increase. But not on a well-stocked 
game farm, for these tiny hoppers, 
creepers and flyers will go down the 
hungry throats of the game chicks in 
incredible numbers. The absence of in- 
sects of all kinds on a propagating game 
farm is really astounding. Millions of 
injurious baby insects are devoured not 
only by your upland game chicks, but 
by your ducklings of all kinds. Gos- 
lings never eat insects; grass and 
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clovers are their food and you must be 
sure to have plenty of tender grass and 
clovers for them, as they will starve 
on the tough, hard, dry grasses. My 
snow geese breed fully two months later 
than the Canadas, and my gamekeep- 
ers lost lots of young snow just be- 
cause they would not provide tender 
green stuff for them. 


hp birds that were so plentiful 
fifty or a hundred years ago are 
now so scarce that many gentlemen 
buy and breed the rarer and more valu- 
able kinds just to look at them and be 
able to show them to their guests as 
something quite worth while. The 
breeding of the rarer and more beau- 
tiful game birds is quite an art, though 
a new one, and well worth while teach- 
ing in the various agricultural colleges. 
In time, it will be even more important 
than the raising of ordinary poultry. 
To illustrate the tremendous change 
that has taken place in the last genera- 
tion: One day I was sitting on a bench 
overlooking a fair-sized deep pond that 
the old soldiers use for fishing, at the 
Old Soldiers’ Home at Quincy, Illinois. 
The gamekeeper, Mr. Frank Miller, 
came and sat beside me. We watched 
a fight between two swans, a black 
Australian and a white European. 
Both were males. There was a two- 
inch mesh wire between the birds be- 
cause, as Mr. Miller explained to me, 
“The European would lick the Aus- 
tralian, but the Australian would keep 
on fighting just the same. He might 
get injured more than was safe.” 


HEN he turned to me and said 

seriously ; 

“I wish that black swan was a 
Trumpeter. Say, he would lick the tar 
out of that European. I’ve seen them 
fight many a time, and I have killed 
lots of Trumpeters in the days gone 
by, killed them with a stick. You see, 
they came down this way every fall, 
from the North and they would get 
into the cornfields. I would see them 
light and down the rows of corn I 
would run after them. As they were 
big birds they could not rise and I 
would hit them with a stick and kill 
them. 


“Yes, this was the big Trumpeters’ 
line of flight, down the Mississippi 
Valley. You could hear them coming 
a long way off, for they sounded like 
a brass band high in the sky. Say, I 
would love to see them again, I have 
hot seen one for many, many years. I 
am sorry I killed so many; in fact, I 
am sorry I killed any, as they did us 
no good. We never bothered eating 
them. If we got a grey one, one that 
was born that summer, he would be 
ood eating; there was nothing better; 


but the old, white ones were too tough 
for pleasant eating.” 

So spoke Frank Miller, an old Civil 
War soldier. 

I think there are many of us who 
deeply regret the annihilation of this 
majestic bird that actually fought the 
American eagle and lived through it. 
But, most fortunately, there are a few, 
a very few Trumpeter swans being 
bred in Europe, in Holland, by a very 
old gentleman who has done some won- 
derful work with the rare and almost 
extinct varieties of the world’s water- 
fowl. You will recall the pictures of 
some of his wild geese, appearing in a 
recent issue. Two pairs of these mag- 
nificent birds were sent to the Bronx 
Zoo but, being improperly fed, some of 
them have died. Another pair was 
secured by a gentleman in Ohio, but 
these, too, died because they were 
wrongly fed. If you contemplate pro- 


curing any rare birds, ibe exceedingly 
careful how you have them fed. 


F you know how to feed them prop- 

erly, they will live a hundred years 
for you, instead of dying in a year or 
so. Beware of cracked corn, beware of 
whole corn, beware of wheat, especially 
of the fat, white, spring wheat. The 
small, shrivelled wheat is not so bad. 
Feed your very valuable birds as much 
“rubbish” as you can get down their 
throats. 

My valley is cut in half by a creek 
which will tear through the place and 
misbehave itself generally every spring, 
so, when winter comes I open the gates 
at the entrance and exit of the creek 
as I do not want them to freeze into 
the ice, get broken down, and be car- 
ried away in the spring freshets. Now, 
when I open these gates, I have to en- 

(Continued on page 368) 


Flamingoes, tropical ornamental birds. 
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Forest ‘aad ‘Stream Letters 


Terrestrial Habits of the Osprey 


DEAR FOREST AND STREAM: 


ITH all due respects to a certain 

gentleman who writes short pieces 
on inhabitants of the forest, I do not 
agree with him in regard to his article 
about the osprey, which was published 
in the January edition of your maga- 
zine. 

I have always been interested in birds 
and animals of all kinds, including the 
osprey, or, as it is more commonly 
called, the “fish-hawk.” Mr. Braith- 
waite’s rapid survey of the habits of 
this bird was interesting. But on one 
point I fear that he may have created 
a false impression: that is concerning 
their harmlessness. Anyone’ unac- 
quainted with the osprey, who read the 
article in question might believe that 
he could allow one of the birds to 
roost with his hens and still not worry 
about it. The reader would suffer if 
he tried to realize this belief, as he 
would be very apt to wake up the next 
morning to discover a few of his pros- 
pective Sunday dinners a thing of the 
past—or possibly, if there was enough 
left, a thing of the very near future. 
In short, I have known fish-hawks to 
slaughter more fowl than they could 
have eaten in a week. Whether or not 
they would have eaten the chickens is 
a question, as a charge of No. 4 chilled 
shot, aimed by a steady hand and 
guided by the barrel of a trusty Parker 
left the marauders’ further intentions 
an unsolvable mystery. 

Twice I have known the osprey to 
raid barnyard fowl. Both instances 
occurred in the spring of the year 
when fish were plentiful and to be had 
for the catching within a mile of the 
site of the killing. Whether the birds 
were too lazy to work for the meals 
or whether the fame of Rhode Island 
Reds had been picked up by the hawks 
from some local broadcasting station 
is a debatable question. 

Yet the fact remains that even the 
fish-hawk likes a change of diet and 
considers a chicken deserving of no- 
tice. 

Do not believe for a moment that I 
condemn the osprey on these grounds. 
They would be obliged to commit many 
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“That's what makes the wild flowers wild.” This timely cartoon by Darling might 
well be posted wherever wild flowers grow. 


worse misdemeanors before my admira- 
tion of them would in any way dimin- 
ish. They are one of our best-man- 
nered birds of prey and are worthy of 
protection. The only time that they 
should be killed is when they become 
destructive—which time, I hope, may 
be indeed seldom. 

I have written this letter not to 
arouse the ire of Mr. Braithwaite, but 
rather to attempt to arouse the inter- 


est of others, 
illest O. H. P. RopMAN, 
Providence, R. I. 


Hill Coon Dogs and Delta Coons 
DEAR FOREST AND STREAM: 
PEAKING of coons and coon dogs 
reminds me of an amusing incident 
that happened a few years ago in one 
of our northern Delta counties. First 
you know, or should know, that every- 
thing grows to larger proportions in 
the Mississippi Delta than anywhere 
else on earth, so it will not be out of 
place to state that Brer Coon reaches 
a much healthier growth here than in 
the Hill section. With these prelimi 





To You Who Will | 
Buya Motor This 


ONGED-for June is here, all of summer is ahead— 
soon you will say,““I must order that motor today!” 


Will you buy on sales floor eloquence, or impulse, or 
necessity for quick delivery—or will you anticipate, 
fortify yourself with facts, and choose with discrim- 
ination? You should have the Super Elto catalog—to 
know allabout the Super Elto, but in the meanwhile— 


Remember this— that the Super 
Elto is the One-Model, All-Use 
Motor that Meets Every Need! 
Gives you generous power (full 4 
H. P.) for your substantial family 
boat. And on the stern of speed 
boat or canoe the Super Elto gives 
you foaming, victorious speed—up 
to 14 miles per hour! Its light 
weight and extreme compactness 
enable it to serve you equally well 
on your long distance fishing trip. 
And the Super Elto gives you— 


Quarter-Turn Starting! Gen- 
uine easy starting—the most vital 
quality you can buy in an outboard 
motor! Just an easy finger-tip, 
quarter-turn flip of the fly-wheel 
starts the Super Elto! 


ee 
GE 0, M, Co., 1926 | 


In writing to advertisers mention FOREST AND STREAM. 


Steer and Control Motor from 
Any Part of Boat! Now the 
boat can always be balanced on an 
even keel for speed and safety, be- 
cause you sit where you choose. 
And rudder steering makes abso- 
lutely certain of safe turning at all 
speeds—on all boats! 


Silent, Odorless Underwater 
Exhaust — New “fishgill” prin- 
ciple. Exclusive! 


Propello-Paump—Not a moving 
part to wear out! Works in 
sandiest, muddiest waters. 


Floating Type Drive Shaft— 
as essential for durability in an 
outboard motor as in an auto! 


Strictly Marine Design—Big 
bearings which are the life of a 
motor — waterproof ignition — 
accurate construction in every de- 
tail. Anoutstanding “syarts witha 
value—the climax- quarter turn 
ing achievement a 

of Ole Evinrude, is f= 
pioneer builder of Stimaaiiess 
rowboat motors,  flipofthe flywheel 
starts the Elto. 


If There’s Time Before You Buy— 


Send for the Super Elto catalog—we will hurry 
it special delivery if you like. IF TIME ISSHORT, 
WIRE AT OUR EXPENSE! To buy on informa- 
tion, to go toa dealer forearmed with positive knowl- 
edge of outboard construction and value, you ought 
to have this catalog. Tells you in detail about out- 
board motor construction and values. But if thereisn’t 
time be sure of this—that you can buy a Super Elte 
and know that this summer, next summer and for 
many more summers, you'll have maximum service 


— ability— durability and value. 


ELTO OUTBOARD MOTOR COMPANY 


OLE EVINRUDE, President 


Dept. 11 Manufacturers"Home Bldg., Milwaukee 


“Starts with a quarter turn? 
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Every advantage you 
could ask—every fea- 
ture known that contrib- 
utes to your convenience 


and pleasure with an outboard motor ff 


is embodied in the 


Speed 

Twin 
It’s the only motor with a reversible 
ropeller, and gives you two speeds 
orward and two reverse. When set at 


neutral the boat stands still with mo- 
tor running—like a car at the curb, 


me And it’s the only motor with 


Dual Ignition 


With both batteries and magneto you 
always have an auxiliary ignition 
system. Start on the hot spark of the 


battery—then, by simply withdrawing §§ } 


a plug, switch over to the snappy, 
economical magneto spark, or vice 
versa, without stopping motor. 


a> “Pay as 


"aA down payment of 
SB only $29.00 gets you 
amotor. Takecareof 
the balance in month- 


oy ly payments. Sendnow Ff 
for 1926 catalog and | 


name of nearest dealer. 


THE CAILLE PERFECTION 
MOTOR CO. 
6228 2nd Boulevard Detroit, Mich. 


N 
SPEED TWIN 
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nary explanations I will proceed to re- 
late the incident above referred to. 

An old negro (Eph by name) and 
his family moved from one of our Hill 
Counties to the large Delta plantation 
of Mr. Allen. Among Eph’s most cher- 
ished possessions was “Pot Licker,” a 
coon dog of proven quality. Now be- 
fore Uncle Eph had been in his new 
quarters long enough to get acquainted 
with his surroundings he started brag- 
ging to Marse Allen about the fighting 
qualities of Pot Licker, and just to 
aggravate the situation, Marse Allen 
would say, “Eph, that dog of yours 
might be all right with hill coons, but 
wouldn’t last two minutes with these 
delta coons.” This banter continued 
until Eph could stand it no longer, and 
to show his faith in Old Pot Licker, of- 
fered to wager $10.00, that “Pot Licker 
jes nacherrly could lick any Delta coon 
that ever roamed the swamps.” Marse 


Allen accepted the challenge, and the 
hunt was arranged. 

Useless to say coons were plentiful 
on the Allen property, and at the ap- 


pointed time Eph, Mr. Allen and Pot 
Licker started in quest of Brer Coon. 
The hunt was up a large brake which 
happened to parallel the main line of 
the Yazoo & Mississippi Valley rail- 
road. The hunt had not been on long 
before Pot Licker hit a hot trail, and 
soon indicated by his excited barking 
that he had treed. When Mr. Allen 
and Eph reached the spot Pot Licker 
was standing on his hind legs barking 
and clawing at the side of a large gum, 
indicating Brer Coon had taken refuge 
somewhere in its branches. The tree 
was a large one and after a conference 
it was decided there was but one way 
to get Brer Coon and Pot Licker to- 
gether, and that was to chop down the 
tree, so Eph shucked his coat, spat on 
his hands, and waded into that tree 
with might and main, and after much 
chopping, puffing and blowing the old 
monarch came down with a crash. 
Hardly had the echoes ceased to vi- 
brate before Pot Licker and a “Sho 
nuff he coon” had the fur flying in a 
death combat right in the center of the 
railroad. Both were so intent in their 
effort to exterminate the other that a 
fast moving train bearing down on 
them was not observed until it had 
thundered over the two combatants 
with fatal results. When Eph first 
realized the tragedy he was speechless, 
and stood shifting from one foot to the 
other and mopping his brow. 

Mr. Allen noting his great distress 
was first to break the silence, and said, 
“Eph, I am mighty sorry you have lost 
your faithful old dog, but if that train 
hadn’t come along just when it did Pot 
Licker would have been headed for the 
Hills about now and you never would 
have seen him again, so you haven’t 
lost much.” For some time Eph re- 


mained silent, and continued to shift 
his position and mop the sweat from 
his brow, but finally speech returneg 
and he replied thus: “Marse Allen, | 
ain’t er keering nuffin’ ’bout loosin’ dat 
dog, neither dose I keer bout loosin’ 
dat dare money, but de thing what 
trouble my mine, is dat dare dog allis 
will think dat coon whipped him.” 

J. H. BLANCHARD, 

Greenwood, Miss, 


Who’s Pigeon? 

DEAR FOREST AND STREAM: 

N Sunday, April 4th (Easter Sun. 

day), a homing or carrier pigeon 
alighted on the barn of my neighbor, 
Hugh McKean, and after remaining 
there for a short while, fell to the 
ground, dead. The poor bird, I sup- 
pose, died of exhaustion and starvation 
as it barely had one ounce of flesh on 
its anaemic body. It was a beautiful 
bird and on one of its legs was an 
aluminum band with these letters and 
numbers on it, 24 R. S., 1124, A. J. 
How can I find the owner who will cer- 
tainly appreciate it if informed what 
became of his faithful bird? There 
was a terrible wind storm Saturday 
to Sunday and the poor creature had 
reached the limit of her strength. 

Epw. WENZEL, 
Shohola, Pa. 


The Jack Fish 
DEAR FOREST AND STREAM: 

LOOK forward to each issue of your 

valuable magazine and certainly enjoy 
the stories of the great outdoors. I am 
especially interested in the angling 
tales, but will have to take issue with 
some of your writers in regard to the 
gamest of small fish and introduce a 
fish some of you have probably heard 
little of. It is the Ohio Falls “Jack 
Salmon” and in appearance is very 
much like the lake salmon, only has a 
sharper nose and black spots and 
stripes similar to a bass. As far as 
gameness is concerned I think it is head 
and shoulders above the bass, trout, etc. 
Many who have caught a three or four 
pound Jack will testify to that. 

We have two seasons to fish for Jack: 
the early spring, about the middle of 
March, and the last of October in the 
late fall. Of course there are no re- 
strictions in regard to fishing for them, 
only they run those two seasons, as they 
Spawn and live in the falls during the 
summer and winter months, and it is 
impossible to fish there owing to the 
danger of going over the falls and the 
impossibility of anchoring any kind of 
boat; however, in running season, they 
come close to shore and will bite at live 
minnows and rarely have I seen one 
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bite on artificial bait. They seldom 
weigh over four pounds and the general 
average is about two pounds. 

I have never heard of this fish caught 
anywhere only around the Falls of the 
Ohio River or in the close vicinity, and 
inch for inch consider it as game a 
fighter as swims, not excepting our 
white, rock, small and big-mouth bass, 
for which our streams and rivers are 
noted. 

MorGcan DELANEY, 
Louisville, Ky. 


What Readers Think of Our 
Information Service 


DEAR FOREST AND STREAM: 
HIS is to acknowledge the receipt 
of your letter of recent date and 
also of the maps and booklets concern- 
ing the Adirondacks. 

This was the very sort of informa- 
tion we had been looking for and will 
certainly be a great help to us in plan- 
ning our trip. We assure you that 
this has been a real service orf your 
part and that we appreciate it greatly. 
Your magazine certainly furnishes real 
service to its readers. 

GERALD B. LEIGHBODY, 
Twelfth Buffalo Troop, 
Boy Scouts of America. 


DEAR FOREST AND STREAM: 

Please send me your booklets, Twen- 
ty One Trips Through Colorado and 
Scenic Highways of America and ob- 
lige. I have been a reader of FOREST 
AND STREAM for a long time and enjoy 
it very much, especially the Motor 
Camping articles and stories of fishing. 
The Camp-Sport-Tour series are surely 
worth while articles. Hope to get to 
read more of them. 

Dr. E. C. DE VER, 
710 E. New York St., 
Indianapolis, Ind. 


DEAR FOREST AND STREAM: 

I am contemplating a trip through 
Colorado this coming summer, and I 
will be very thankful to you if you will 
send me the two booklets entitled, 
“Twenty One Trips Through Western 
Colorado, Scenic Highways of Amer- 
ica.” 

It is a great pleasure to read the 
touring series of the FOREST AND 
STREAM, I am looking forward to the 
May issue, as I will be able to read 
about some of my old haunts with 
which I am very familiar. Wisconsin 
is my native state, I have spent many, 
many happy days in the forests and 
on the waters of the northern section 
of the state where I was raised. 

F. S. Hottz, 
P. O. Box 438, 
Berkeley, Cal. 
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Play-days are here ! 


increase Your Joys on 
the water oe a Johnson 


7 shores are urging. Play-days 
are here... days to be spent in the open, 
away from the rumble and strain of cities. 


On lake or river, there is no greater joy than 
the joy of water-motoring with a Johnson. It 
answers the call of distant shores... takes 
you there and brings you back with a free- 
dom and certainty that’s satisfying. 


You who love the waters will enjoy... and 
can afford a Johnson. It is a marvel of boat 
motor simplicity; sturdy... compact . . . power- 
ful, the lightest weight portable boat motor 
made. Easy to start, exceedingly simple to steer 
and control; anyone can operate it. 


This summer go water-motoring. Go with the 
motor that has speed and power, that is sim- 
plest to manuever, that is easiest to lift, carry 
and handle. Go with a Johnson. 


Ask any Johnson dealer to let you take one for 
trial. If you do not know of the dealer nearest 
you — write us. Sold on payments if desired. 


JOHNSON MOTOR COMPANY 
1512 Sample Street South Bend, Indiana 
Eastern Distributor and Export: Canadian Distributor : 


New York Johnson Motor Co., Inc. Peterborough Canoe Co. 
4 West 61st Street, New York, N. Y. Peterborough, Ontario 


Ibs. 


JOHNSON 

MOTOR CO. 

1512 Sample Street, 

ry South Bend, Indiana 

2” I’m interested in water trips. 

<* Send me free your ‘‘Guide to 
Water-ways Travel.’’ 
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New Articles zz ¢4e Outdoor Field 


The L. C. Smith 410 bore shotgun. 


Announcing the L. C. Smith 
410 Bore 


HE popularity of the .410 bore shot- 

gun has increased to such an ex- 
tent that American manufacturers 
have turned their attention to the pro- 
duction of high-grade arms of this 
gauge. 

Last year FOREST AND STREAM pub- 
lished a series of articles recording the 
experiments of Dr. James Vance with 
the ultra-small bore. The results of 
trying many powder and shot combi- 
nations in various American and for- 
eign guns were truly remarkable. That 
the little arm is not a toy, but rather 
an efficient field and waterfowl piece, 
taking into consideration, of course, the 
skill of the shooter, has been proved 
beyond doubt. 

We are pleased to announce that the 
Hunter Arms Co., who make the well- 
known L. C. Smith gun, have under- 
taken the production of a high-grade 
.410 bore gun. 

It is an ideal arm for the shooter 
who wants an accurate, light weight 
shotgun for small game at ranges up 
to 80 yards. Because of the compara- 
tive absence of recoil, the gun is ideal 
for the sportswoman, or the boy or girl 
learning to shoot. 

The new gun is a Smith in all de- 
tails and can be obtained in all grades, 
with or without automatic ejector and 
Hunter One Trigger. 


Beautiful Berkshire 


HIS is the title of a booklet which 

should be owned by every auto 
camper intending to tour New England 
this summer. It contains historical 
data, statistics, lists of books, pictures 
and general information of value to 
resident and transient alike. 

The people living in this part of New 
England, the Berkshire mountains, are 
glad to have visitors come to enjoy the 
delightful scenery; they are anxious, 
too, to preserve the forests and the 
natural attractions of the countryside, 
hence the booklet contains some timely 
remarks on woods behavior, and the 
preservation of wild flowers, which 
might well be followed universally. 


A copy of “Beautiful Berkshire” 
may be obtained by writing Forrest 
AND STREAM. There is no charge. 
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“The A-B-C of Motor-Camping” 
—A New Valuable Manual 
for Campers 


PON request, readers of this maga- 

zine can secure from FOREST AND 
STREAM, 221 W. 57th St., an interest- 
ing eighty-page booklet entitled “The 
A-B-C of Motor-Camping,” compiled 
by a national authority on camping 
and just published by Modell’s, New 
York. It is said to be the most com- 
plete motor-camper’s guide published 
this season. 


Printed with three-color cover and a 
five-color effect, the booklet is an at- 
tractive manual for the enthusiastic 
motor camper. It contains a revised 
list of camping sites all over the coun- 
try, conveniently grouped by states. 
First-aid hints and other valuable in- 
formation are also given. In fact, 
everything the camper needs or wants 
as part of his equipment, for either a 
long vacation or a short one, is inter- 
estingly illustrated and carefully de- 
scribed in detail, from the most elab- 
orate tent down to the smallest. 


The veteran camper will find this 
manual a valuable reference guide, and 
for the beginner it is an indispensable 
aid to a successful trip. 


The Invisible Mask 


D° you hesitate about going out into 
sun-drenched places, fearing the 
effects of a burned skin? You needn’t 
any longer. You can now expose your- 
self to the pitiless rays of Old Sol as 
long as you like; go boating, bathing, 
fishing; engage in desert travel. Even 
if you are of the blond type, the much- 
discussed Nordics, who sizzle and fry 
all too easily, you can have the im- 
munity of the Senegambian—provided 
you first equip yourself with Noburn, 
the new sunburn preventative. 

An interesting booklet has been re- 
ceived, telling how the preparation 
operates to exclude the ultra-violet 
rays of the sun which play havoc with 
tender skins. An unusual phase of this 
preventative is the discriminating qual- 
ity that allows one to tan to a deep, 
rich “vacation” shade without making 
him first endure the tortures of burn- 
ing, blistering and peeling. 


“The Invisible Mask” booklet will be 
sent free of charge to any one inter. 
ested in preventing sunburn. Write 
FOREST AND STREAM, 221 W. 57th St, 
New York City. 


New Combination Hunting Knife 


(yes are prone to frown 
upon combinations when applied 
to hunting and fishing appliances. In 
many cases they are right; combina- 
tions intended to perform several dv- 
ties often prove valueless for any pur- 
pose. But the R-G combination knife 
certainly does not fall in this class. 
It is an extremely useful sheath- 
knife, possessing a sturdy blade of 
finely tempered steel. The shape of 
the blade is just right, too, being curved 
for skinning and cleaning game, and 
at the same time strong enough for 
cutting bush and general camp usage. 


The handle is made of aluminun, 
light and strong, and is hollow to con- 
tain a few matches for emergency use. 
Unscrew the butt of the handle and 
you have a thoroughly reliable com- 
pass. Here, in one article, the out- 
doorsman has the three requisites of 
life in the woods: a keen blade, fire, 
and the means of ascertaining direc- 
tion. 

Perry D. Frazer is the agent for the 
new knife, and we will gladly forward 
mail to him addressed to FOREST AND 
STREAM. 


A Handy Minnow Bucket 


NGLERS who use live bait in 
stream fishing will welcome the 
minnow pail shown in the illustration. 
By means of loops at the side, it may 
be slung over the shoulder to be out 


of the way while wading. The pail 
has a capacity of two quarts and is 
adequate in size for all angling pur- 
poses. The name “Wade In” is well 
applied. 
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1926 Ithaca Gun Catalog 


E have just received the new 
W Ithaca Gun Co.’s catalog describ- 
ing their 1926 line. This company is 
making a new model shotgun embody- 
ing some radically different features in 
gun building, and the catalog describ- 
ing their line is fresh and up to the 
minute in makeup. 

Besides many half-tone illustrations 
of prominent users of Ithaca guns, 
there are a number of exceptionally 
fine black and white drawings of game 
birds and animals by Louis Agassiz 
Fuertes, who is one of the best of mod- 
ern bird artists. 

If you are interested in American 
sporting arms you should have a copy 
of the catalog, which will be mailed 
free of charge. Write FOREST AND 
STREAM, 221 West 57th St., New York 


City. 





Camp Furniture 


ITH the increased interest in auto 

camping, improvements in equip- 
ment are constantly being made.” We 
are in receipt of an interesting circu- 
lar describing the Seatown line of camp 
furniture. The illustration shows a 
chair, built on a new patented system, 
which insures lightness and compact- 
ness. A request addressed to FOREST 
AND STREAM will bring full particu- 
lars. 


The Fresh-Water Angler’s Red 
Book 


\WHERE to go is always a perplex- 

ing problem, particularly if you 
happen to live within the bounds of 
such a great city as New York. It 
would seem that with the increasing 
number of anglers, piscatorial sport 
would be impossible within a reason- 
able distance of the city, but such is 
not the case. 

An enthusiastic angler, who has the 
student’s ability to compile facts, has 
published a handy pocket booklet in 
Which are listed sixty trout streams 
and fifty-four bass waters within a few 
hours of New York. Several of the 
streams, though not more than thirty 
miles from the city, are well stocked, 
and it is possible to obtain some lively 
sport when conditions are right. 


In writing to advertisers. mention FOREST AND STREAM. 


Distributors 
115 E. 23rd St., New York, N. Y. 
259 Atlantic Ave., Boston, Mass. 
117-119 Broadway, Oakland, Calif. 
211 Morrison St., Portland, Ore. 
79 Columbia St., Seattle, Wash, 


Startin 


~as sure as your car 


OW Evinrude has adopted the same 
type ignition that Ford uses on mo- 

tor cars. High tension jump spark. Stand- 
ard dry eliluamey current is transformed 
into secondary current of 13,000 volts. 


Start motor on battery current if you wish. 
Simple push plug—no terminals or clips. 
Switch from a to magneto as easily 
as you plug in your radio loud speaker, 
without misfiring. Brilliant electric light 
furnished by magneto while running, by 
battery when motor is stopped. Entire 
equipment waterproof. 


This is only one of the twelve new re- 
finements which make the Evinrude the 
preferred outboard motor. There are in- 
cluded Self-Steering — Extra Power — 
Electric Light—30% Hotter Spark —Im- 
proved Tilt-up—Tiller and Rope Steer- 
ing—Shear-off Pin Compartment—Im- 
proved cooling—Leather Tiller Handle 
—NewLocking Device—New Carburetor. 


Don’t fail to see this motor at the Evin- 
rude dealer’s. It represents the maxi- 
mum in outboard motor construction. 


EVINRUDE MOTOR COMPANY 
529 Evinrude Bldg., Milwaukee, Wisconsin 


The New 1926 Champion 
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» Unfold your boatand Shove 


Put your boat in your car or carry It under your arm. 


When you get to the 


water unfold It, and in six to eight minutes you are ready to shove off. That’s 


what you can do when you own an ACME Folding Boat or Canoe. 


It will do 


anything a wooden boat will do—and more. It is lighter, easier to handle, and 


safe. It won’t snag, tear, or leak. j 0 : 
It will carry enormous loads, And the price is surprisingly low. 


usage. 


It is rugged, strong, and will stand rough 


Thirty-six Years’ Experience Making This Boat. Sold All Over The World 


more convenient oat is not made. ‘ 
4 on Let us tell you how it is built. What its thousands of users think 


about it. 


Mail the coupon and get all the facts 


of it. Why it is just the boat you want for your fishiag, hunting and outing 


trips. Mail the coupon today. 
THE ACME FOLDING BOAT 


68 Boat Street, Miamisburg, Ohio, 


THE ACME FOLDING BOAT CO., 

68 Boat Street, Miamlsburg, Ohlo. ® 

By return mail, please send me, without any 
obligation, full details of your Acme Folding 


Boats and Canoes, 





Address 


lt will identify you. 





11 E. Wellington St., 
Toronto, Ont. 


RMA 


BOAT ENGINES 


When a power plant is de- 


sired that will function 
day in and day out, year 
in and year out, and 
where economy of opera- 
tion and right-down efh- 
ciency count most—then 
the Kermath is your mo- 
tor. 


Kermaths are obtainable in 


all sizes, from 3 to 150 
H. P., but for small or 
medium size launches the 
1 and 2 cylinder Ker- 
maths of from 3 to 12 
H. P. fill the bill ideally. 


Your sport and enjoyment 


are dependent to a large 
degree on the satisfaction 
and service that you get 
from your engine. When 
you select a Kermath you 
will have found one that 
will leave you carefree 
and you can forget that 
there is such a thing as 
an engine in your boat— 
so smoothly, so silently 
and so efficiently will it 
serve you. 


Write us for full details and 
specifications. 


3 to 150 H. P. 
$135 to $2150 


KERMATH MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
5898 Commonwealth Ave., 


Detroit, Mich. 
50 W. 17th St., New York, N. Y. 


A Kermath RY nate. 


WHITE 
OUTBOARD 


Boats and Canoes 


Light, Sturdy, Dependable. 
of the 
canoe a unit; each custom made; 
built on 37 years’ experience. 
Equipment as desired. Prices right. 


Maine guides. Each 


a WHITE that will use 


“White.” Write for Catalog, ctc. 


E. - WHITE & — 


OLD TOW) 


ln writing to advertisers mention FOREST AND STREAM. 
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All styles. 


Retrievers Old and New 
(Continued from page 351) 


NOTHER story is, that about the 

year 1807 the good ship Canton, 
of Baltimore, fell in at sea with an 
English brig bound from Newfound- 
land to England that had met disaster 
and was in a sinking condition. The 
crew were taken aboard the Canton, 
also a pair of puppies that eventually 
became the property of the captain of 
the Canton, and by him were taken to 
Baltimore. The dog puppy, a dingy 
red in color, was named Sailor, and the 
bitch, black in color, was called Canton. 
Both of these dogs eventually attained 
great reputations as duck retrievers, 
and Sailor and Canton are said to be 
the foundation of the breed. This all 
may be so, for there is no doubt that 
as a retriever of dead and wounded 
ducks no dog equals the Chesapeake. 
His brave heart, unlimited powers of 
endurance, and dense coat fit him emi- 
nently for braving the roughest 
weather.. Nothing daunts him, and a 
good specimen of the breed will swim 
for miles in a rough sea covered with 
broken ice after a wounded bird. It is 
one of the few breeds that has always 
been kept pure, and although at one 
time it was confined largely to the duck 
marshes on the Maryland coast, to-day 
there are good specimens in various 
parts of the country. 


The Irish Water Spaniel 


A S to the origin of the Irish Water 
Spaniel there is very little authen- 
tic information. Mr. McCarthy seems 
to have been one of, if not the first, 
exhibitor of the breed and a successful 
one, although the Irish Water Spaniel 
was previously kept largely in Ireland 
for sporting purposes and a valued 
member of “Ireland’s Reds”—Red Set- 
ter, Red Spaniel, Red Terrier, Red 
Wolfhound. 

The most feasible theory of his ori- 
gin is a cross between the Poodle and 
the Irish Setter. There is much in 
common in type and character between 
the Poodle and Irish Water Spaniel— 
viz., in coat, conformation, head, and 
general character, while in disposition 
the dog inherits all the dash and deter- 
mination of the Irish Setter, and par- 
takes of his color, which we can quite 
understand would be deepened by cross- 
ing in again to the Poodle. The Irish 
Water Spaniel partakes, too, of the 
great intelligence of the Poodle, who, 
although regarded as 4 trick and fancy 
dog, will hunt and retrieve on land or 
water with most Spaniels. The breed 
has never made the progress with the 
public that it merited by their many 


| good qualities. They are smart and up- 


standing in appearance, combining in- 


telligence and endurance with a dash- 


ing temperament that make them 
charming companions. They are alg 
splendid guards for children; wil] play 
with them by the hour and act as their 
guards in time of danger. 


Woods Loafing 


(Continued from page 345) 


seat. You can usually pick up a fallen 
log near camp without the labor of cut. 
ting one. Then you have a camp in 
which there is real comfort and con. 
venience, and in which you can enjoy 
woods loafing at any season of the year, 
You can be real lazy too, sitting in 
front of the fire with everything at 
hand. The cooking utensils and grub 
are at one side of you, where you can 
readily get at anything you want with. 
out getting up. When the meal is over 
and the dishes washed, on the other 
side of the tent you will find your 
cleaning kit for your rifle, your repair 
kit for moccasins and clothing, and fin- 
ally your toilet kit before you turn in, 
and the only thing you have to get up 
for is to draw water from the spring, 
Then, when the fire dies down and the 
sand man comes along you simply roll 
over the deacon seat and hit the hay, 


Bass Fishing by Moonshine 
(Continued from page 338) 


at every jab! My Gawd, I’m a dead 
man!!” shrieked the Squire, as even in 
the throes of imagined death his native 
courtesy led him to seek the friendly 
shelter of a screening bush. 

Realizing what the good Squire was 
too scared to think of, that rattlesnakes 
are creatures of the dry land and do 
not dive to attack, I rescued rod and 
sombrero, retrieved the minnow bucket 
and ran to assist; while Nip, possessed 
of like serpentine lore, prudently kept 
her back turned and her attention cen- 
tered on her bass, who, indeed, required 
concentration, for he was putting into 
vigorous praetise all the arts of the 
bass’s end of the game. 


CANNOT believe that trousers ever 

were shed quicker. Happily man has 
but two legs; for if the Squire had 
been a centipede or even a quadruped, 
he would have died of fright before the 
last leg of those trousers was pulled 
violently over a wet resisting boot; and 
out flopped . . . a big sunfish! The 
Squire had evidently disturbed a stone 
that sheltered the “sunnie,” and the 
frightened creature had darted for re- 
fuge up the yawning trousef leg; up, 
up, up; his spiny fins widespread, his 
gills distended, his wiggling propeller 
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driving him due north against bare 
skin; stab, stab, stab. For the fins 
of a sunfish are of needle sharpness. 

Anticlimax! The Squire sat weakly 
down, steadied his quivering nerves 
with a deep draft of perfectly raw 
crystal moonshine, and contemplated 
the situation. The fish’s somersaults 
were becoming weaker when his victim 
recovered articulate speech: 

“Seared by a sunfish! Well I’ll be 
d....-! Me! Scared by a sunfish, 
gnd in the presence of a lady! What 
did I say, Suh? Did I cuss? But see, 
Suh; that po’ fish is dyin’, gaspin’ his- 
self to death, drownin’ in fresh aieh. 
Put him back in the watah, Suh; give 
him his life. He deserves to live, fo’ 
he scared me. I’m thankful to him fo’ 
not bein’ a rattlesnake, so I make him 
a thank offerin’ of his deah life, and” 
_... suiting the action to the word 
_... “I drink to his health.” 


GENTLY picked up the feebly flop- 

ping, gasping sunfish, and as swiftly 
and carefully as my emotions permit- 
ted I rushed him to the river just as 
Nip was slipping the net under a three- 
pounder, with certain friendly counsel 
to “come in out of the wet.” She held 
him up proudly. 

“Beauty!” I cried. 

“What of the rattlesnake?” she coun- 
tered. 

“Here he is,” and I gently immersed 
the sunfish and held him on an even 
keel while he got his gills in working 
order and slowly vibrated his fins and 
tail in practise for the dart that took 
him to the blue depths of security. 

Then the rocks rang with gleeful 
shrieks of laughter; and as the crest- 
fallen Squire strode humbly to the 
shore, Nip greeted him apologetically: 

“Pardon my laughing, Squire. But 
really, now, wasn’t it funny?” 

“Fo’ everybody but me, Madan,’ 
confessed the Squire. “But as to pah- 
donin’ yo’ laughin’, I’m delighted to see 
you happy. I know you would have 
wept a teah fo’ me if my feahs had 
been realized. In fact, I don’ min’ 
sayin’ I’m beginnin’ to smile at my ad- 
ventchuh a bit myself. A South’n gen- 
tlem’n c’n see a joke even on hisself. 
But how did yo’ eveh land that splen- 
did bass on that fairy wand? I yield 
the fishin’ palm to yo’ skill, Madam.” 

The subject thus tactfully and suc- 
cessfully changed, the Squire resumed 
his mighty bamboo and bait bucket and 
off again we waded over ledges and 
stones, from rapid to pool and from 
pool to rapid, with many a battle royal 
with the black-green beauties. 


““THEY call these small mouth bass,” 

commented Nip in disgust after a 
ten-inch bass had gulped down a choice 
six-inch chub, “but they can surely 
stretch it pretty wide.” 


In writing to advertisers mention FOREST AND STREAM. It will identify you. 
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Andacomplete line of other boats at real 


money-saving prices. Prompt shipment | 


from either of our two factories to you. 
Canoes 


Five models and four lengths to choose from. Inclu- 
ing non-sinkable sponson canes. 
ow 


Improved models. Safe and seaworthy. Strong and 
durable. Easy to row and handle with oars. 


eee! 
£3 4) 


ee 


The most completeline, including Outboard Hydro- 
plane, with official record of over 16 miles an hour. 


With or without engine. 18 to 26 ft. long. For lakes, 

rivers, shallow water and weeds. 

CATALOG FREE— SAVE MONEY— ORDER BY MAIL 
Please state the kind of boat you are interested in a5) 

—————_-> TWO LARGE FACTORIES <———_____ 


THOMPSON BROS. BOAT MFG. CO. 


408 Ave. Write to 1228 fim Street 
PESHTIGO, WIS, (wither Place CORTLAND, N.Y. 





1926 Models Ready 


Arrow Model 
(11-foot, square-stern) 


King Portable 


HERE isa new 1926 King model to 
fitevery boat orcanoerequirement. 
They are portable, convenient, prac- 
tical, safe. 
Snappy, streamline models, easy to 
handle and fast in the water. Folding 
compactly, they can be carried on the 
running board of your automobile. Built 
for hard service in fresh or salt water, 
and in any climate. 
Boats are new, square-stern 
type, using either oars or out- 
board motor, with nochange 
in boat or extra attachment. 
Send today for full descrip- 
tive literature on 1926 line, 
all illustrated in color. You 
will want a King portable for 
your next trip. 


KING BOAT COMPANY 


North Chicago 
Illinois 





902 Sixtieth Street 
Oakland, Calif. 


Do you contemplate the purchase of one or more outdoor books for use during 
the summer months? The FOREST AND STREAM BOOK DEPT. can supply 


your needs. 
outdoor field is carried at all times. 


A complete line of sporting and nature books by authorities in the 
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AMP cook outfits make 
’ back-to-Nature vacations 
irresistible to the epicure. 


Abercrombie & Fitch camp 
equipment for motorists pro- 
vides every comfort—easily 
portable and most compact 
tents and duffle. 


Tents for two, with cots, 
air mattresses and de luxe camp 
furnishings—or a camp for the 
largest family. 


A floor showing ideal camps 
with tents pitched and para- 
phernalia in order. 


Ruff-stuff camp clothes for 
men, women, boys and girls, 
including shoes, hosiery, hats 
and underwear. 


Canoes, fishing boats, guns, 
revolvers and ammunition. 


Write for Camp and , 
Fishing Catalogues 


fibercrombie 
& Fitch Co: 
EZRA H. FITCH, President 
Madison Avenueand 45thSt. 
New York 
Greatest Sporting Goods 
Store in the World 
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“That, Madam,” exclaimed the Squire, 
“is a wise provision of nature; an’ a 
wiser one yet was the fashionin’ of the 
minnow so long an’ slender so as to 
prolong the pleasuh in the swallowin’. 
Now just imagine the amount of de- 
lightful an’ delicate flavah that would 
be lost if the human throat could en- 
gulf a pint of liquo’ at one gulp in- 
stead of allowin’ it to tickle the palate 
in a thin rill. ’Tis the same with the 
bass an’ the minnow.” 

“But, Squire,” objected Nip, “the 


minnow is the bass’s food, while liquor 

often does harm; and then, too, it is 

against the law to make it.” 
Nip’s venture on this 


dangerous 
ground brought the expected rise: 


“T AW, Madam,” refuted the Squire, 

“is usually a meddlin’ nuisance. 
It is destructive, Madam; never con- 
structive. Law is the science of ob- 
struction an’ of negation; it is the 
science of ‘you mustn’t do it.’ Consider 
the science of medicine, Madam; con- 
sider engineerin’: they are always 
seekin’ to develop, always aimin’ at 
progress, always seekin’ the new an’ 
aimin’ to make it an improvement over 
the old. But law is always imposin’ 
some new restriction, an’ the practice 
of it is hampered an’ hide-bound by 
precedent. In any case in co’t the ques- 
tion nevah is decided on its own proper 
an’ particular merits, an’ any evidence 
showin’ these merits is like to be either 
kept out or thrown out; but the co’t al- 
ways asks how a case somethin’ like 
this one was decided a generation ago 
by an equally incompetent co’t. We 
feel deeply on this point in this coun- 
try, Madam, fo’ the law has fo’bid us 
even to cook our own grain so we can 
drink it instead of eatin’ it. Our na- 
tural rights is restricted, Madam; yo’ 
might say abrogated, in fact. An’ as 
to moonshine doin’ hahm, I'll admit 
that its abuse may sometimes cause 
some poverty an’ sufferin’ an’ trouble; 
but, Madam, that’s the result of re- 
striction. No man evah spent his last 
dime fo’ liquo’ if he had a barrel full 
of it in his cellah.” 













































The Way of An Eagle 


(Continued from page 349) 


A good-sized eagle weighs in the neigh- 
borhood of twelve or fourteen pounds. 
So the fish must have been a big one. 
Now there can be no doubt that, had 
the eagle had that same weight on dry 
land, he could have borne it away, but 
here in the water it was difficult. The 
tables had been turned. The salmon 
was fighting in its element; the eagle 
was fighting out of his. 

I could see that slowly the big fish 
was drowning the eagle. Time after 
time the great bird tried to rise, only 


to find that the weight of tne fish was this 
atcing as an anchor. There was only that 
one chance — no, I’ll say two— of the boun 
bird’s escaping drowning. One was In 
that of his talons ripping out of their : 
hold. The other was that of the fish = 
momentarily letting up on the strain, ean 
But here again, the chance was very vell 
slight. ‘eat 
All the eagle’s actions now showed . 
plainly that he realized the danger he =. 
was in, and was no longer trying to fly pr , 
away with the fish, but to free himself o it 
of his burden. By this time the bird - d 
was much nearer me than at the start ve 
of the battle and I knew that the jie 
salmon was pulling him. ai ; 
Twice the eagle almost disappeared forest 
from sight, only to come up again. But thoas 
it was apparently very weak by now grous 
and soon there came a time when he swift 
went down and did not come up. I of La 
wondered at the fact that the salmon saunas 
had the power to drag the bird com- miles 
pletely beneath the surface. A moment lavish 
later, however, the eagle came floating ing p 
to the top, and I knew that it was dead fifty 
and that the fish was free, unless, per- 
chance, the fish had been killed, too. 
But the ebb tide was now drawing the Fe 
dead eagle away from me and out te - 
sea, and I never was able to make sure — 
of this last point. this 31 
I was recalling that attack upon the charm 
deer back there on the table-land, and = 
I wondered if this eagle could have depths 
been one of that group. Though of this, as 
too, I was never to be sure. —_ 
eee perior 
Michigan a huge 
(Continued from page 336) tion is 
ingly limitless wilderness, a vast area - 7 
of forests and lakes, rivers and streams, oe 
mountain ranges, parks, tourist camps Of i 
and resorts, with shores dipping into beautif 
Lake Superior on the northern side. It of Mic 
is the end of the trail, but the begin- rec 
ning of new thrills and new joys. ae 
LANKED z ests, it 
iz on the north by Lake Su oie 
perior and on the east by Lakes Hu- def 7 
ron and Michigan, it is fortunate in ely d 
environment. The upper peninsula is -_ I 
noted for its fishing and hunting, natu- eae 
ral scenic attractions, good roads, his- a ‘ 
toric interest and health-giving climate. — 
Camper, hiker, angler, swimmer and red f 
disciple of Daniel Boone—all will find a 
joy in the upper peninsula. waved 
In Chippewa County are the “Soo” ee 
locks, operated by the Federal govern oe 
ment, always an attraction to Vvisl- in is 
tors in this section. Through them hed | 
passes the greatest inland commerce of nity 
the world — greater than that passing : 
through the Suez and Panama. These ICE 
locks are one of the world’s outstand- . 
ing engineering achievements. Sault auth a 
Ste. Marie, the home of the locks, is eine 
also the terminus of the Dixie High- sdventa 


way. The beautiful St. Mary’s River 
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is a feature of this county. Trips up 
this river and up the “Old Channel” 
that winds along the international 
boundary are special attractions. 


In Schoolcraft County is the “Big 
Spring,” sometimes ¢alled the “Seventh 
Wonder,” and known by the Indians as 
Kitch-iti-ki-pi. This fountain of water 
swells through the sand seventy-five 
feet below the surface. Its depths have 
never been plumbed, and a coin dropped 
into its clear water sinks slowly down 
and down until out of sight. From a 
visit to “Big Spring” Longfellow de- 
rived his inspiration for “Hiawatha.” 

Alger County, with its heavy wood- 
lands, streams and lakes is a paradise 
for sportsmen. Its unusually heavy 
forest growth makes it a mecca for 
thousands of hunters seeking whirring 
grouse, the bounding cottontail and the 
swift and wary buck. Along the shore 
of Lake Superior is that natural phe- 
nomenon “Pictured Rocks’ — twelve 
miles of mural paintings done by the 
lavish hand of nature on sandstone ris- 
ing perpendicularly two hundred and 
fifty feet above Superior’s waves. 


RTHER up yet, is the Keweenaw 

peninsula. Keweenaw’s timber re- 
mains inviolate. The natural beauty of 
this spot is preserved in all its pristine 
charm. From the top of the peninsula 
you may see mists rising from the 
depths of the valley below to meet the 
rays of the rising sun and be trans- 
formed into clouds of amber, while far 
below lies the blazing crystal of Su- 
perior that looks, in the distance, like 
a huge polished plate. This whole sec- 
tion is filled with wonderful drives amid 
lake scenes. Old Fort Wilkins stands 
here, a reminder of early struggles. 


Off in Superior lies the last and most 
beautiful outpost, Isle Royale, the gem 
of Michigan. It is futile to try to pic- 
ture in cold type the magnificence of 
Isle Royale. Its rushing streams, tow- 
ering rocky shores, wild life and for- 
ests, its primitive appeal and vital air 
and sunshine are favors of nature that 
defy description. It is off the beaten 
path, but already a small number of 
discriminating sportsmen visit it. Im- 
agine a modern golf course laid on a 
plateau surrounded by cliffs two hun- 
dred feet high! As you travel the 
course, moose and other denizens of the 
forest gaze down upon you from their 
vantage point. Gamy fish, bred in the 
cold, sparkling waters of these rushing 
streams, take your fly or bait and fight. 
Here is a real Eden, a paradise untar- 
nished by the ruthless touch of moder- 
ity. 


MicHicaN has many boys’ and 

girls’ camps. Educators, health 
authorities and sociologists have all 
Placed their stamp of approval on her 
advantages. Michigan has also many 
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These Photographs of a leaping 9 pound Bass 
are taken direct from a moving picture film, 
showing the capture of the bass. These are 
the most remarkable pictures of a leaping bass 
ever taken. They clearly demonstrate that 
fish do not necessarily get off a Jamison 
Barbless Hook on account of a slack line. 
This fine bass was taken by the man in the 
rear end of the boat. Aclose inspection of the 
first four pictures will show his rod is straight, 
indicating slack line. The last two pictures 
show the rod slightly curved, indicating a 
tight line. Although it required only 3 of a 
second to take these 6 pictures, yet the fish is 
in 6 different positions. In spite of this amaz- 
ing speed and the great power of this big bass, 
he was unable to get rid of the hook, although 
he had slack line. 


Made under 
J.P. Shannon 
Patents 


THE SHANNON TWIN SPINNER 


Either Barbed or Barbless as Desired 


A Barbless Shannon caught this fish. It’s a real bait. 
It gets fish when others fail. It is' wonderfully at- 
tractive, it is weedless, but yet a sure killer. Literally 
hundreds of thousands of anglers are using it. Why 
not you? Made with Red, Yellow and White Feather 
Fly and Natural color and Red, Yellow and White 
Bucktail Fly—Price each 85 cents. 


HELP SAVE THE FISHING 


Patented in U. S. and Great 
Britain, 1924 


USE JAMISON BARBLESS HOOK 


No matter whether you do still fishing with worms or 
minnows, or whether you are a bait caster or a fly 
caster you can use the barbless hook to advantage 
for we have a hook or bait or a fly for every kind 
of fishing. It holds any kind of fish taken in any way 
and does no injury. Small fish can be shaken off with- 
out touching with the hands. Start in now to help 
save the fishing by using the Barbless. 


All leading experts and authorities recommend the 
use of the Jamison Barbless from personal experience. 
Get our catalog and read their letters, 


Our catalog lists Trout and Bass Flies, Artificial Baits, 
Plain Ringed Barbless Hooks and Hooks tied to gut. 
Also Casting Lines, Weedless Hooks, etc. 


Show these pictures to your friends. 


739 So. California Ave, 
on Co., Dept. S, CHICAGO, ILL. 


lt will identify you. 





SEVEN STYLES 


Safety Pocket Axes 
Steel Handle $3.25 
With Folding Pick $4.50 
With Folding Nail 


Claw $3.50 
Wood Handle $2.00 


Com Axe 
With Nail Puller $2.50 
Belt Axe 
$1.50 
Double-Bitted Axe 
33.50 


The Right 


for every 
Outing Need 
There are so many uses for Marble’s Safety 
Pocket Axes that no automobile, camping, 
hiking, hunting or fishing trip is complete 
without one. Light weight, conveniently 
carried and built for a lifetime of 
service. Carefully tempered tool 
steel blade. The keen cutting edge 
is protected with spring-hinged, 
lead-lined guard which folds back 
into handle when in use. May 
be had with either steel or wood 
handles—$1.50 to $4.50. 


MARBLES 
Knives 


Marble’s Knives are the recognized 
standard of value the world over. 
Made in nine styles and a wide choice 
of lengths and handle construction— 
a knife for every outing need. Marble’s 
Expert Knife at left—a favorite with 
hunters, ae and guides. Has 
thin, keen edge for dressing skins and 
furs. Back of blade designed for 
scraping skins while on forms, Dur- 
ably made and handsomely finished. 
Leather handle with aluminum tip. 
5-inch blade. Only $2.50. 


Hunting knives from 
$2.50 to $4.25. Trail- 
maker knives $5.50. 
Fish knives 75e¢ to 
$1.50. 


7 Waterproof 
Exet Matchbox 


A waterproof container for matches 
that every man or boy should have. 
Seamless drawn brass, heavily nickeled. 
Keeps matches bone dry under all con- 
ditions, Opens and closes quickly. Con- 
venient pocket size, 60 cents. 


Dealers where sell Marbls’s Outi: 
Equipment. If your dealer can't supply 
what you want, send direct. * Beautiful 
catalog free, on request, Write 


MARBLE ARMS & MFG. CO. 


526 Delta“Ave., Gladstone, Mich. 


FOR EVERY HOUR oe wha alas 
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tourists’ camps, and is one of the few 
states to establish legal control of them. 
Camps are classified according to the 
standards of safety and sanitation 
maintained, but all are required to con- 
form to reasonable standards in this 
respect. 

It would be difficult to try to tell 
you definitely where to stay. Get book- 
lets on Michigan in advance and form 
some general idea of where you want 
to go. You may obtain such booklets by 
writing to ForREST AND STREAM in New 
York. Then start off. 


The ForEST AND STREAM Information 
Bureau has made it possible for you to 
get helpful information when you need 
it. Take this issue along with you. 
Drive to your heart’s content and when 
you think you would like to stop, see 
how near you are to one of the mem- 
bers of this service listed in the box on 
the first page. Just drive up to his 
store. He'll tell you where is the near- 
est and best place to camp. He’ll also 
tell you where you will have the best 
luck fishing and what bait to use. In 
fact, he’ll tell you anything and every- 
thing pertaining to the sportsmanship 
of your trip. Don’t be afraid to ask. 
These fellows have the dope and will 
gladly put it all at your disposal. 

Your car was made in Michigan. 
Turn its nose this way for your vaca- 
tion and it will act just like a horse go- 
ing home. Once you have experienced 
the ineffable charm of this wilderness 
on the threshold of civilization, you will 
ever entertain an active desire to re- 
turn. If you don’t believe it, call my 
bluff! 


Epitor’s NOTE: 

In the Camp-Sport-Tour Series article for 
May, Spooner Hardware Co, should have read 
Spooner, Wisconsin. Add to list of bureaus for 
this state: Phillips Hardware Co., Phillips, Wis. 

Previous articles in the series were as fol- 
lows: Maine, February issue; Vermont, March ; 
Colorado, April; Wisconsin, May. 

Since the publication of this article, the 
Spooner Hardware Co. has published a useful 
map showing the location of lakes, streams, 
stores and gas stations in the section north of 
Spooner, Wisconsin. This map will prove use- 
ful to readers who will visit this Information 
Bureau. 


The Flight of the Crows 


(Continued from page 333) 


a black devil passes. Instantly ram- 
rods are working furiously as the eager 
men ram home fresh charges. A sin- 
gle vagrant attempts to run the gaunt- 
let but Al Bibber hurls a charge of 4s 
into the black wings. “A cripple!” 
shout the men, and in a thrice Al is 
over the wall and, drawing a piece of 
eod-line from his pocket, secures the 
live bird-to, a stake, Back over the 
wall, Al recharges. the empty barrel 
while the cripple’s caws fill the air. 
Now our chances are improved, for our 
|decoy draws every bird within range. 


There is a bounty of 10 cents pep 
head on crows, and the town gladly 
pays it. This crow shooting is a so. 
rious business with the men; they enter 
into it with the same zest that prompts 
them to tend their lobster pots, or their 
trawl fishing, or clam digging; a long 
cold winter is ahead when the fishing 
business must needs be partially aban. 
doned. 

I remember when a small boy we 
would count a bunch of crows flying 
over, and remark: “I just saw a dollar 
and forty-five cents worth of crows go 
by.” Then sometimes we would shout 
the following: “Powder, shot and 
oakum!” and we imagined that the 
black migrants quickened their flight 
when such dire threats were hurled at 
them. 


The calls of our crippled bird soon 
filled the air with dusky travelers, 
Puff after puff of blue-gray smoke 
belched atop the rocks, and the gray- 
ing grass took on a darker hue; the 
field in front of that deadly line became 
black-patched as with smallpox. Such 
heavy gunfire turned back the flight 
of many a bird, and they passed off to 
the right and left, but even then we 
could hear the report of distant guns, 
so all did not escape. 

A pair of white-barred wings came 
straight on. “It’s a fish hawk!” shouted 
one of the fishermen. “Let him 
through!” Their respect for one of 
their own calling was beautiful. 

Another crow—and as he scaled over 
the midsection two black barrels arose 
at the same time while as many re- 
ports sounded almost simultancously. 
“That’s my crow, Tom!” shouted a 
voice. “Lem, I shot that bird!” con- 
tended another. Instantly guns were 
thrown down; coats and hats followed 
a like journey and the brothers leaped 
toward each other. Cracking their 
heels together and spitting on their 
hands, they went at it hammer and 
tongs. The bout developed to a rough 
and tumble; but such a bout. Tom 
with shoulders like an ox, while Lem, 
his brother underweighed him by ten 
pounds, yet whose sinews had the sup- 
pleness of rawhide; it was beautiful to 
witness. There was no malice in their 
hearts, only the defence of a convic- 
tion that each was right. The busi- 
ness of crow shooting was abandoned 
and the crowd gathered in a ring 
around the wrestlers. Not an unfair 
advantage was taken; not a gouge or 
a knee-drive. All over the ground they 
struggled, first one atop, then the 
other; in and out among the dead 
birds; it had become a battle field in- 
deed. At last for want of more 
“wind,” they were forced to stop. Both 
grinned at the ether, foolishly, and the 
shoot was resumed. 

A stranger enters the line. We 40 
not know who he is, but evidently 
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been “Re 
double off 
in one mo 


gme clerk from the city. He waves 
, hand cordially and takes his place 
next to Jim and I. He carries what 
ye make out to be a single barrel gun 
and no sooner does he get well settled 
down than three crows attempt to pass 
;im. Without apparent haste, he lifts 
the gun and shoots all three. What 
kind of a gun is this? There are a 
few double breech-loaders in town, but 
no “three-barrel guns.” 
jid not lower the gun from his should- 
yet he did appear to work the trig- 
“My gosh! Frank,” Jim 


everyone rushes over to see this won- 
derful weapon. As we gather around, 
the stranger explains that this is a 10 
gauge Winchester, lever action, one of 
the latest things in gun improvements 
and one of the very first received by 
the John P. Lovell Arms Co. of Port- 
land. Some of the oldtimers look at it 
skeptically—especially Lon who men- 
tally compares its drahms and ounces 
with the handful each of powder and 
shot that he tucks into his old can- 
non. Jim’s eyes that are looking into 
the future, light up. “Gosh, Frank!” 
says he, “What a lot of birds I could 
get with one of them things!” He 
would have, indeed, been a deadly man 
with such a gun. Another would have 
been “Ret” Sinnett, who with a 10ga., 
double off Jacquish Ledge shot 68 coots 
inone morning. Imagine an automatic 
inthe hands of such a man; his killing 
capacity would have been terrible. 


Crow shooting resumed, but some- 
how interest lagged. The coming of 
the stranger with this deadly contriv- 
ance set us all to thinking. I knew 
from Jim’s preoccupied demeanor that 
he was already planning to save his 
money for one of these wonderful guns. 
Jim has long since gone to his reward, 
acomparatively young man. I wish he 
could have left me his shooting ability. 


At last my chance was coming. Three 
crows were heading for Jim and me. 
“Keep down, Frank,” said he, “I’ll take 
the two on the left, and you the right. 
Don’t be in a hurry; lead him a little 
and swing your gun all the time.” I 
had already shot several crows on the 
wing previous to this, yet I was a bit 
hervous in the presence of so wonderful 
ashot. I cocked my gun and partly 
raised it. I saw Jim raise his, then 
he pulled twice. My bird was directly 
overhead, but I was already squinting 
along the barrel and leading slightly; 
hen I thought of the little tree spar- 
tows, and jerked the trigger. I could 
ot see for a moment, so dense was 
he smoke, but I heard Jim say: “Good 
boy, Frank, you did it as well as I 
ould.” That was enough for me, I 
knew I got my bird. 

Alas, those good old days are gone, 
ut there are still crows and tree spar- 
ows; let us act accordingly. 


Although he} 


The lure—and the lady—thad 
between them did the trick! 


SHIMMY WIGGLER 
% or % oz., $1.00 


45 minutes to land this 
34%-lb. Musky on a Shimmy! 


“T enclose picture of a 3434-pound Musky 
landed after a 45-minute fight by my wife, 
with some slight assistance from me. He 
was taken on a Shimmy Wiggler. d 

“My wife and I were fishing for eight 
weeks this summer near Eagle River, Wis. 
The rest of the crowd were using artificial 
minnows and spoons. My wife and I were the 
only ones using Al Foss Shimmy Wigglers, / 
It was along about June 20th, and a hard time to [| 
get Muskies, but we caught five nice ones, ranging 
in size from 2434 to 3434 pounds. Also caught a § 
great number of small-mouth Bass, Pike and Pickerel. i 

“IT have also used the Shimmy Wiggler during 
my winter fishing in Florida, and there is no doubt 
in my mind that this is the most attractive lure. 

It sure gets the fish. 

“Wishing you continued success, I am, 

**Yours very truly, (signed) Dr, C. D. Hoy, r 
Columbus, Ohio.” fi 


The success of Dr. and Mrs. Hoy in taking Bae 
Muskies on this little Shimmy Wiggler—together 
with numerous other reports coming in of the same 
sort—pretty thoroughly explodes the old theory of a 
big lure being necessary to get Muskies, 


Al Foss Pork Rind Minnows 


should go with you on your trip this season—whether 
Muskies, Lake Trout, Bass, Pickerel, Pike or what- 
not is your objective. Insist on seeing the name of 
the originator—Al Foss—on every lure box and 
pork rind bottle. It’s there for your protection. 


JAZZ 
WIGGLER 


= s No. 
with Flies 36 on. 5: ne 8s Hook 


No. 9 
56 oz. 5¢ Hook Only 
Tied with the follow- 
ing flies: 


BUCKTAILS 
White, Red, 
Yellow, 

Black 


FEATHER 
Solid Red, Solid Yellow, 
Black with White Streamer. 
Very effective, with small pork 
strip attached to curve of hook. 


“Never a back-lash—every cast 
a 
perfect—simply _ uncanny!” 

So says an angler who used one of these reels on a two- 
weeks’ fishing trip. 

This snere-spect casting reel has a simple centrifugal device 
revolving within the reel arbor—a little policeman who raises his 
hand at the proper moment and stops a snarl from stepping in. 

Make this test at your dealer’s:—Have him rig up this reel with line and if there 
is not room for to actually thum| 
, and with th 
while the line will unwind . 
rewound and ready for another demonstration. Then try this with any other reel 


and see what happens. 
Like all the Al Easy Control Bait-Casting Reel will ‘*back-lash” 


Foss 
i. But the line will not become snaried, it will readily strip 
pool for rewinding and continued soning. 
try reel 30 on. Then, if you 


f 
md $25.00, an 
to worry along with your and money be returned. 


rom the § 
al dealer will not supply -_ reels, send it bai 
AL FOSS 


Originator, Patentee and Manufacturer of the Pork Rind Minnow. 


9518 Quincy Avenue Cleveland, Ohio 
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JAZZ 
WIGGLER 


&% or 5% oz., 50¢ 


ORIENTAL 
WIGGLER 


% 
$1.00. All Red, 
All White, or 
Redand White 
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NEW JOINTED ern 


Bs close my free range birds in a huge H* 

Pikie Minn OW | pen in order to defend them from ry. 

ing dogs, of which there are scores, if way | 

not hundreds all around me. Shut jp virule 

this large pen, they very soon eat every If th 
blade of grass in the enclosure, and would 

teste i ie Price $1.25 though I give them barrels of valueles; world 


GET READY! With the season toeing in on the | apples, cabbage leaves and similar Thus, 
fifteenth, you’ll again want to try that castin’ arm o’ . 
yours! For those big HE Bass, Pike, Pickerel and stuff, ove then they do not get enough merci 
Muskies are waiting for you to fool ’em! “rubbish.” On an occasional mild day, isa bi 
The New Jointed Pikie is the Champion of all foolers! | ; . " 

It’s just like the Famous Pikie Minnow—but even if there is no snow on the ground, | as ah 
more graceful, life-like—and deadly! So smooth, so 

sensuous is its wicked wiggling swimming movement open the doors and let them out. for a 
that even the big, cautious fish can’t tell it from a real should 


live Pikie Minnow—and they strike it—HARD—to kill it! ar . . 
Be sure to get one at your dealer’s or direct—so you HEN it isa great sight to see the with : 


too, will Catch More and Bigger Fish on that first trip! way the peafowl, the guineafow|, well p 


Floating Injured the silver pheasants, the brown-eared so as 


Manchurian pheasants, as well as the arriva 
Minnow bernicle, snow, blue and _ whitefront be exa 
geese go for the long, coarse, dead diet of 
grass that was beneath their contempt could 
last autumn. But in mid-January or body | 
in mid-February (I am writing this so on. 
Se. a5 Go, SP the first of March), you should see the | 
a s phe, eo ,,, | birds hunt eagerly for the chunks of Yt 
ou know you’re really ‘‘Goin’ Fishin when you’ve e : 
got these two fish foolin’ wonders in your kit! Both | old dead grass of which they swallow sal 


are deadly killers wherever game fish are found. : ° 
ae . great mouthfuls. These birds, of course, § lice. 
Get any of our real fish getters from your dealer or : 


direct from us! Every one guaranteed to be satisfactory | are the birds that are free to roam geese 


to you in every respect or money refunded! Dealers sell 
our baits under this guarantee and we protect them! through the valley and get the best years, 
of food all year. never 


a Our New Beautifully Colored Catalogue Sent Free Upon 
Take a Hawkeye ee ee This June day, watch your game § them, : 
If you want real enjoyment § chicks closely and see the way the little J dispose 
camping or picnicing, make sure Creek Chub Bait Co. | ones nivbic off a little piece of dande | frst, | 


eS nee | — | | 2976 So. Randolph St. Garrett, Ind. | lion leaf here, a clover leaf there, a § the cr 


ator, then you can have the same tiny bit of new grass just coming up. around 
tasty foods while you’ re out on the This is the “rubbish” as some term it; § Dlues a 
trip, that you now enjoy at home. the bulk food that ensures absolute § they bi 
Fresh upgoniine, milk, cream, - health to your birds. A highly con- § seese | 
oteaks, fish, pn os anes centrated, rich diet for game birds Tasma 
inatawkeye. eadunanaes : RAL means death, and sure death at that. J ing th 
poe from eating are foods Fue = . 
or going to town every time you @ . BF tak OU may feed a little millet and flax § 40a to 
want a regular meal. And you'll : seed to your upland game chicks Canad: 


Satmaeeitane ta a for THE DAY YOU as they get older and stronger this Unfort 
erably on expenses, too. CANT GO FISHING] | month. Sharp sand must be on hand J ™aniar 
The handy, always to enable them to digest seeds. § fend th 
hinged cover a : an Oeting Hes Just as sure and as soon as you stuff of Air 
lifts up from ee Pig w ‘tuyingal | the crop of a chick game bird full of valley 
| Pod AY | sf | heavy food it will fall down, but before —_ | 
: i shots it dies you may save it by forcing down muc 

always con-\ Se 5 Sook thet wil be sent you fee. The some aos water by means of a narrow Wound 


edition is limited, so send the coupon 


eae om 9 — eer eeer rene tube. To avoid stuffing chicks, do not = cor 
eft ar 


Diagram at right shows construc- ASHAWAY LINE & TWINE MFG. CO, let the meals be too far apart and give 
tion. 


430-6 Ashaway, R. 1.- sos 
Mentrestocnyet* itd ~Ben. only the tiniest morsels for each meal. them. 


Sturdily built, light and attractive, | pana ‘| | The hen will cluck and call them to 


Wt. % oz. 

























































eerie seehee aan ——E#,_!  H | food but she, too, will overfeed them, pe 
ani satisfact vice. y' |: AEE MOI Oe OE Oe TEETH One OLE pce OTE EET e - 
nearest dealertoday. And,remem- something their natural mothers — Rone, 
ber, if you buy a Hawkeye i ee | Ot ae, bab harhiyard hens: are: svuier aa 4 
Basket Refrigerator and later are and would spoil game chicks. i : 1 
seu gene aeneyli te -enaw The big game breeder often imports 7 
’ , k during 
fully returned. — new blood for next year’s stoc 
‘ pre coupon today for new 4 color book | A Bargain ® ee RE, the month of June. One breeder I know _ : 
Peewee wey Binoculars having “large Ecktedeee || imported some wild Swinhoe nee from a 
@ BURLINGTON BASKET CO. @ || orainarity strong lenses, giv- ‘ from the Island of Formosa. He ar ai 
€ 220 Hawkeye Bldg., Burlington, Iowa z ing clear definition. Hinged : d to hi If that this variety might en 
PL i i lor book, “The body, universal focusing. Y gue imse a British 
: Smooth Road to Outdoor Comfort. , cl. oe ek es be too much inbred, as all the Swinhoe 7 Is 
= unting, oe. A : irds ence t 
5 Name . ment. Well” built, serviceable and will last a. life. pheasants were bred from a few vw their n 
Y \. 0 ; j . 
© Address w || twice the amount ‘asket” Mones promptly’ refunded || introduced into England many = of @ only to 
& = a if not satisfactory. Order today. ago and by now must have run ou 





ere coe orrseata- mn BENNER & CO. D-5 Trenton, N. J. |! some of their original beauty, especially keep do 
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the hens, for, as you may know, the 


a hes ta variety are also very beau- ki n ofis) sh er S I lk Fi shi I n 9 Li i n es 


a huge IS idea was an excellent one. But gee = VS 
om roy. supposing the birds, while on their —e “ 


cores, if way to him, picked up some new and 
Shut in virulent breed of lice, or some disease? 
® 
~1€ costs 
no more 


at every If they had, which these did not, he 

re, and would have been doing anything in the 
A fishing line receives a whale w/a lot 
of punishment. To stand up under 


alueless world but improving his original stock. 
Similar Thus, it would be well for every com- 

this gaff, it must be made only of the 
finest silk. 


enough mercial breeder and for every man who 
ild day, {is a breeder of game birds for pleasure, 

Kingfisher Silk Fishing Lines are made 
only of pure Japanese silk—no spun 


ound, | as a hobby, to have an observation pen 
silk—no artificial silk. Mere words 


for all new arrivals. Such a pen 
can add nothing to their reputation 


should be well isolated, be well limed 
see the with air-slacked lime, roomy enough, 

for long wear and strength. Fishing 
lines that look alike when new may 


eafowl, well planted with shrubbery and briars, 
be as different as day and night out 





n-eared so as to be interesting to the new 
as the arrivals. Here the birds’ droppings can 
tefront be examined thoroughly under a liberal 
, dead diet of bran and green stuff. The birds 
ntempt could be examined for head lice and 
ary or body lice, the long pigeon louse, and 
ig this so on. 


see the 
nks of B* the way, talking about lice, it is 


wallow said that Canada geese never have 
course, § lice. I have had plenty of Canada 


- roam me geese and have bred them for many Kingfisher Little Jap Line in the stream. Why gamble? Take a 
e best J years, raising large flocks, but as I for bat goting. Avg” speedy Jine that is fully guaranteed. 

never had one die I never examined Oriental design. Color, black and WRITE tod f f tal dene ibing 

hite. No waterproding. Not in- oday for free catalog describing 

game ff them, as they were always healthy. 1 tended for trolling. Price 100-yds.- all styles. 
e little | disposed of them for two reasons: the 12-Ib. test—$2.75. Higher tests in 
dande- @ first, they always flew up and down 7 Benes : THE HORTON MFG. CO. 

hi k f i] ° d of If your dealer can’t supply you, : 
ere, a the creek for many miles, instead o order direct enclosing price. 186 Horton St. Bristol, Conn. 


ng up. around in a circle, as my bernicles, S Manufacturers of Bristol Steel Fishing 
rm it; blues and snows always do; the second, Rods, Luckie Rods, Blue Grass Reels, 
ssolute they bullied the rarer and more costly Meek Reels 
y con- geese so that all of them, except the Pacific Coast Agents: The Phil. B. Bekeart 
birds Tasmanians, had a hard time of it dur- Co., 717 Market St., San Francisco, Cal. 
| that. | ing the nesting period. The Tasma- 
nian or Cereopsis geese were too large 
id flax and too strong to be bullied by the 
chicks § Canadas; indeed, they could lick them. ba eUsalolioiat tae 
r this @ Unfortunately, I lost a pair of Tas- . arte 
hand J Manians because they undertook to de- 
seeds, ‘fend the smaller geese against a bunch Oh a 4 
1 stuff of Airedales that had gotten into the 9 oy * 


‘ull of valley through a gate that was left 


before @ Pen, and the Airedales proved too You've got to fish with a Symplo- 
! a too ts Th bad! reel to really know the pleasure of 
down om. ey were so badly fishing. You’ve got to feel the easy, 
arrow wounded they died a few days after smooth action, the perfect balance 
io not the combat. However, I have a pair of a Symploreel, to really appreciate 


d give ™@ left and hope to be successful with what a wonderful reel it is! 





meal. § them. _. the fun = oo a a 

to other fellow rave about his Symplo- 
a G WANS often die after combats with reel? Get your own, and join the The greatest Fish~ 
would dogs, so keep your birds inside a happy gg —. =, are 
uffers dog-proof fence. If you want good ad- ae seas eae pee on a getter made, the 

vice: do not try to poison, shoot or catch. 

iports trap all the dogs that enter your place 11 models — $5 to $15 and BASS~ORENO 
uring  * Kill valuable birds; just have a dog- every one worth the money! EERE 
know proof fence all around the outside of Ask your dealer to show them to ee mre io 
:sants your pens. Your space may range you. If he hasn’t them, write us. has been sold. Fishermen every 


where praise it as “the greatest 
fish - getter made.”” One or more 
should be in every tackle box, if you 
would be sure of your limit. Get 


fe ar- ‘fom a half acre to eight thousand, or 
might €ven more. There is a company in 
inhoe § British Columbia that has a wire mesh 


Free! write for booklet No. 22 


Helpful facts for fishermen 


pirds fence twenty-eight miles long around Genuine Symploreels made only by ee eae 
years | their muskrat and beaver farm, not Meisselbach-Catucci Mfg. Co. Write for Catalog 
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climbing up the face of the gorge. Then 
the side of the stream we were on 
would become too precipitous to scale; 
that meant crossing the swift stream, 
by felling a tree, or by simply fording 
the ice cold glacier water. Where trees 
were in the way of a “sight,” we had 
to chop them down. This meant that 
our pack included, besides our 30-30 
carbines, a large size, double-bitted axe, 
for heavy work, and a smaller, double- 
bitted axe, for clearing brush, boughs, 
and smaller timber. In addition to this 
we carried plane-table and alidade so 
as to be able to make shots from the 
top of the mountains we were headed 
for, and grub enough for a few days. 
If we were compelled to stay overnight, 
we simply had to keep warm around a 
fire without blankets, but usually we 
managed to get back to our base camp. 

Naturally, as every woodsman would, 
we tried to reduce the load. The amount 
of “grief” we had to take, and the hard 
work it was to extricate oneself from 
briary vines and devil’s club with a 
long heavy “rod”, a rifle, and a knap- 
sack, not to mention heavy caulked 
boots, and water-soaked clothing, in- 
duced us to.cut down to the very bone 
on ballast. 

I left my 30-30 at camp after several 
weeks, and carried, instead in an arm- 
pit holster a Smith & Wesson .45, seven 
and a half inch barrel, a gun I had 
bought for sixty dollars in Juneau. It 
threw a hollow point bullet, known dur- 
ing the war as a “hun-killer,” and 
would have been effective against 
grizzly, which were plentiful. 


S a prospector, old Stegman, of 

Juneau, used to say “they were 
both numerous and plentiful.” I sin- 
cerely trust that no one will accuse me 
of trying to emulate the late Baron 
Muenchausen, when I say that the 
sandbars and shoulders of the creek- 
bed, exposed by the receding snow 
waters in September weather, was liter- 
ally “trampled” by bear, the tracks in- 
dicating grizzlies of uncomfortable 
large size, and, of course, many black 
bear. 

The reason for this unusual phenom- 
enon and presence of bears was, that 
the humpback and “dog” salmon were 
ascending to their spawning grounds by 
the thousands, the holes under the 
waterfalls, and the deep pools along 
the stream were black with these me- 
dium-sized species, with here and there 
a great white phantom shape of a king 
salmon, slowly rotting to death after 
spawning. Nature, having made sure 
that her children had given of their 
body to perpetuate their race, had left 
them, to turn her attention to the 
hatching of the new generation. 

Where the water had undercut a 
bank, bear would post themselves, and 
wait, head cocked to one side, and limp 
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Bait Casting Rod 
$12.00. 


No. 33 Bristol Steel Bait Casting 
Rod. 4 to 614 feet long. Double 
grip cork handle. Weight about 8 
ounces. Three narrow agate guides. 
Three joints. Price $12.00. 

If your dealer can’t supply you, 
order direct, enclosing price. Specify 
length. 
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Te Bristol Steel Fishing Rod 
has earned its spurs bx de 
livering the goods every titxe. 
There isn’t a rod made that 
so well known as the Bristol. It 
is quality clear through. 


Buy a Bristol and you have a rod 
to be proud of. When you’re fish- 
ing, you forget you have it in your 
ands, so perfect is the balance. 
There’s a style for every kind of 
fishing—telescopic fly rods, 
jointed fly rods, bait casters, etc. 
Every one is guaranteed for 
3 years. 
WRITE today for free catalog 
describing all models. 
THE HORTON MANUFACTURING CO. 
146 Horton Street, Bristol, Conn. 


Manufacturers of Kingfisher Silk Fishing Lines, 
Luckie Rods, Blue Grass Reels, Meek Reels. 


Pacific Coast Agents: The Phil. B. Bekeart Co. 
717 Market Street, San Francisco, Cal. 


21 Jewel ~ Extra thin 


STUDEB 


The Insured Watch 


Sold direct from 
the factory at a 
saving of 50%. 


Only $1.00! The balance in : 

easy monthly payments. You A 

get the famous Studebaker 21 Jewel Watch—in- 
sured for a lifetime; 8 adjustments, including heat, 
cold, isochronism and 5 positions—choice of 60 
new Art Beauty Cases in green gold,white gold or 
yellow gold effects. Latest thin models. 


For alimited time weareoffer- 
Chain Free? j.¢ s beautiful Chain FREE! 
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APPELL’S 
South African™ % 
Water Bag 


In forest, mountains or desert, take 
Appell’s, “the magic water bag” with 
you—and have acold drink whenever 
ou want it! Appell’s South African 
ater Bag keeps watercoldin hottest 
sun by an evaporation principle made 
possible by construction of bag and 
imported flax fabric from which it is 
made. Sold by Hardware, Sport Goods 
and Department Stores. If your dealer 
cannot supply you use thecouponand 
order direct. Made by 


HIRSCH-WEIS MPG. CO., PORTLAND, OREGON, UV. 8. Ae 5 
Send Appell’s Water Bags postpaid as follows: 
No. of bags____size-____gal. I enclose $_____ 


Send to__ 


Address ___. 
f-gal. $1.00; 2-gal. $1.25; 32-gal. $1.75; 5-gal. $2.25 
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Qh you Luckie/ 


A quality Rod at 
a moderate price 


We defy you to find a better rod than 
the Luckie at so low a price. Luckie 
Steel Fishing Rod is everything the 
name implies—it’s lucky when it comes 
to catching fish. Made by the makers 
of the famous Bristol Steel Fishing 
Rod. Exceptionally strong. A style 
for every kind of fishing. 


WRITE today for free catalog describ- 
ing all models. The Horton Mfg. Co., 
16 Horton St., Bristol, Conn. Pacific 
Coast Agents: The Phil. B. Bekeart Co., 
717 Market St., San Francisco, Cal. 


Lucky Bait Caster—$2.75 
No. 400 Luckie Jointed Steel Bait Casting Rod 
—3 joints—4 to 6% feet long. Cork grip 
handle. Nickle casting guides and stirrup tip. 
Weight 6% to 7% ounces. Price $2.75. If 
your dealer can't vr you, order direct 


enclosing price. Specify length. 
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Steel Fishing Rod 
KING MINNOWNET 


GETS LIVE BAIT FOR THE BIG ONES—Always- 
ready to serve you with fresh bait for a wonderful 
day’ s fishing. Easily carried; 3 sizes, 4’x4’ $3.25, 
8’x8’ $2.75, 2’x2’ $2.25. At all dealers and guar- 
anteed unconditionally for one year, all broken parts 
repaired or replaced free. _ one today—you’ll be 
ready to go fishing any tim 
THE W. H. REISNER MFG. co., INC., 
Hagerstown, Maryland 
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PLAIN ..__.. 28 


PRESCOTT SPINNER MFG. Co 
Seer i ak 


ee Only $39.00 
For This Highest 
Y» Ton Capacity Grade Auto Trailer 


same price. Light weight, easy 
Absolute 
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BOWER MFG. CO., Box 21, FOWLER, IND. 
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paw upraised, until a salmon came to 
a halt, and lay, idly finning, his head 
upstream. Then, with a lightning 
stroke of the huge paw, propelled by 
those wonderful shoulder muscles and 
biceps, that salmon would be literally 
knocked out of the water, and thrown 
fifteen or twenty feet up the bank. 
This was repeated, until the bear was 
either tired of the sport, or figured he 
had enough for a meal. 


Those of the bears whose gorging 
had eliminated any fastidiousness as to 
food, got so slothful and lazy that they 
never bothered to scoop their fish out 
of the stream, but simply hauled out 
the dying, decaying fish, which were 
drifting down, with feeble attempts to 
stay upstream. 


SPECIALLY cubs were seen to 

bury their black little muzzles into 
the malodorous remnants of what had 
once been a noble silver-shimmering 
fish, and they often gorged themselves 
till they got sick. 

Especially in those infrequent places 
where the clear snow water rippled 
over sun-dappled pebbly bottom, or 
meandered lazily, in many foam-flecked 
forked streams, through dense alder 
swamps, a hot day would make the at- 
mosphere so stifling, with the smell of 
hundreds of big fish decaying in the 
sun, and droppings of bear, that even 
the case-hardened Hank Thorpe wrin- 
kled his nose and cussed. Hank was 
used to the odor of Siwash settlements, 
too, which in strength run a close sec- 
ond to Limburger cheese flavored with 
garlic. 

Eagles by the hundreds would as- 
semble along the streams, and swoop 
down to the shallow riffles, drag out a 
salmon, fly to a nearby cliff, or spike- 
top spruce, and feast until they were, 
as Charley Beresford said, “’oary- 
eyed.” 

So, friends, let us not condemn man- 
kind alone, for being guilty of gluttony, 
of indulging its appetite. I have seen 
two hundred of those noble birds, bald 
American eagles, sitting around a quar- 
ter mile bight in St. George Inlet, Re- 
villagigedo Island, suffering - acutely 
from auto-intoxication. Since these 
birds destroy small game by the mil- 
lions every year, and since eagles seem 
to be increasing more rapidly than 
game in Alaska, the federal govern- 
ment has set a bounty for each pair of 
eagle’s feet. 


ANY’S the time Hank and I would 

row along the shore, when Hank 
would say “Ooff, I see some more silver 
pieces.” Usually the birds would be 
congregated about the mouth of a sal- 
mon creek, drunk with fish. Often I 
have walked from the skiff directly to 
the tree, drawn a careful bead on the 


head, and brought him tumbling down, 
without frightening another eagle no 
more than a hundred feet away. 

But I started out to tell about Three 
Cub Creek, at Windham Bay, and here 
we are, at the beginning of the story. 

One muggy, rainy day in September, 
with a warm southeastern driving the 
“Oregon Mist” up the gorges (Hank 
said “it ‘mist’ Oregon and hit Alaska”), 
we started from camp to traverse this 
nameless river, more than a hundred 
yards across at the mouth, but soon 
narrowing into a series of narrow can- 
yons, and a terrace of waterfalls, flank. 
ed on either side by a tangle of dead 
down timber covered three feet deep 
with luxuriant moss. A tough job, and 
we knew it! 

I decided to travel as lightly as pos- 
sible. The bear we had met had all 
run away at sight or hearing of us, 
crashing through the dense thickets as 
though the Devil himself were after 
them. Though a year in the North, I 
was still very much of a Chichaco. I 
had formed a great disgust for bear. 
So I left the big S. & W. at ‘camp, shoul- 
dered the heavy transit box, and up the 
creek we went. Hank remarked, in a 
disinterested way, that I was crazy to 
leave my gun at camp. I pretended 
not to hear him. 

We had cut, ploughed, and cussed 
our way through about two miles of 
tangled Hail Columbia. The sweat was 
thick on our eyebrows, and our clothes 
were soaked with frequent wettings in 
the creek and the rainsoaked brush. 
With eight hours of constant fight 
against the wilderness behind us (in 
order to get the maximum amount of 
work done for some arm-chair athlete 
in Washington to ponder over), our 
only thought was of camp. 


| HAD taken my place at a bend in the 
creek, holding the “rod.” Hank, 
carrying a twenty-year old 30-30, which 
he had swapped for a blanket a month 
previously, stumbled on, when I heard 
him halt suddenly. I turned, and saw 
a sight that certainly did startle me. 
Coming at us, over the water-polished 
logs, her glossy shoulders showing the 
ripple of powerful muscles, and her 
back silver grey with fine raindrops, 
ambled a she-bear, the largest black 
she-bear I had ever seen. And out of 
the broad-leaved devil’s club thicket 
ahead peered three more bears, appar- 
ently full grown, and all on the point 
of playing “Follow the Leader.” I 
reached for the S. & W., .. . but the 
shoulder holster was not there. A hun- 
dred and fifty feet down the stream, 
Trueblood was yelling for the “rod.” 
Hank stood frozen in his tracks. We 
had not killed a bear all season, because 
we had neither time nor inclination to 
pack and cure skins. We certainly did 
not want to kill wantonly, and besides 
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the skins at this time of the year aren’t 
worth much, and the meat tastes fishy. 

Hank and I stood still, expecting the 
lady to change her mind. But when 
she was but ten feet away, with a two- 
foot down log between us, Hank raised 
his 30-80. Then the sow became fur- 
jous. Standing up full length, her 
snout curled up over purple gums and 
yellow tusks, she came at us, little pig 
eyes blazing hate. 


RACK!” the 30.30 spoke. The lead 

slug ripped a gash from the left 
side of her mouth to her ear. She 
crumpled, but with a snort heaved her 
bulk over the log, arms upraised to 
strike. I, unarmed, backed away, but 
Hank, who had levered in another shell, 
stood like a statue. 

“Crack” ... the impact threw her 
sideways, with a slash in her throat, 
but she raised herself for a last effort, 
when Hank’s merciful shot entered her 
mouth, and she collapsed in a heap of 
glossy fur, quivered, and lay still. 

I had been watching the three curious 
faces in the brush, and now one of 
them, with a grunt, started to lurch 
toward the fallen figure. 

Again Hank, still standing in the 
same place, leveled his rifle, the woods 
rang again to the echo of a shot and 
out of the brush of the bank tumbled, 
to our great surprise, a half grown 
cub!!! ! Had you seen his head, with 
the rest of his body obscured, you would 
have sworn he was full grown. The 
other two heads disappeared. My first 
thought was to lasso one of them with 
the halibut line, but I dismissed the 
idea, as we never could have trans- 
ported a scratching, biting demon of a 
half grown bear down that mountain 
side. 

We turned around and looked at 
Trueblood, standing there in his faded 
Marine uniform, with a puzzled look 
on his face. 

“Why the wholesale slaughter?” he 
asked. We explained it to him, drew 
our knives and started to skin the 
mother and one of her cubs: Judging 
from their tracks, the other two cubs 
were exactly the same size. 

Three weeks later, one rainy night 
in the tent, with the sheet-iron stove red 
hot, and our wet underwear, shirts, and 
clothes steaming from the ridge pole, 
Trueblood looked up from his map. He 
had just sketched in the creek of our 
little adventure from his field notes. 

“What’ll we call this one?” he asked. 

“Why not call it ‘Three-Cub Creek’?” 
I suggested. 

And he did. Six months later, per- 
haps, a clerk in the geographical de- 
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The Small Trout Stream and 
the Fly 


(Continued from page 342) 


der the alders, I spent some time in 
choosing a good place to cast from, 
(Understand that one cannot walk 
along the bank promiscuously during a 
rise. Even if one walks twenty feet 
from the stream the boggy nature of 
the ground sends tremors that react on 
the water, and this will send the trout 
scurrying to their cover. Neither can 
one get into the water and wade, for 
to do so sends ripples of warning over 
the surface, and every trout will duck 
out of sight.) 


The place I chose was directly in the 
center of the fifty-foot stretch. Stand- 
ing back about four feet from the edge 
I found a hard spot where I sat down 
and waited the witching hour. Mean. 
while I searched around for some sign 
that might help me in selecting the fly 
I would use. There wasn’t any hatch 
on the water, so I couldn’t get an in- 
spiration from that. Then I noticed 
that there were a number of greenish 
looking worm-like creatures floating 
near shore. On a chance I searched 
into my fly book and found a lone katy- 
did fly on a No. 8 hook. I cut off the 
wings and ruffled up the body, then 
matted the hackle as much as I could. 


The sun at last ceased shining on the 
water. I waited for ten minutes and 
then cast downstream almost to the 
alders at the mouth of the spring 
brooklet. As the nondescript fly hit 
the water, I connected with a fish, and 
a nice one. That was pretty good, so 
after a few minutes’ rest I tried again, 
with the result of another good trout. 
This was enough to take home, so I 
broke the barb of the fly just to have 
a little fun. I did, a rise of a real fish, 
I am sure one of the fourteen-inch ones 
I had seen laying in that hole. I did 
not want to lose him, so I cast all cau- 
tion aside, standing up and getting 
right to the edge of the brook. Then 
it was that I lost my head. Instead of 
playing him firmly and easily I gave 
him the “butt” of the rod. He took it, 
too, with a tail spin on the surface of 
the water, and my fly came out of his 
mouth. That ended the fishing in this 
stretch of water for the rest of the day, 
as I purposely stayed here until dark 
to see if the trout would return to their 
feeding after being scared, and they did 
not. 


June 80, 1925 


Went over to Rider brook this morn- 
ing to take another census. It totaled 
better than five hundred; maybe the re- 
sults of my stocking the small brook 
above. At any rate, I felt greatly 
pleased to know that in these days, 
when the general cry is “Fished out!” 
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one of my pet streams is more than 
holding its own. I have never met a 
soul on this stream, except a few of my 
bosom pals, after the first of June. 
This may also account for the increase 
in my favorite pools. 

A heavy rain came up about six in 
the evening. It lasted until after seven. 
Nothing doing during the rain nor im- 
mediately after. Then the stream col- 
ored up and the trout started rising. 
| purposely changed flies after each 
rise, and out of twelve patterns used 
there was only one they would not 
touch, the gray hackle. 

This will be my last trip to the 
meadow brook this summer. Right 
royally has it treated me, for twelve 
beautiful natives repose safely in my 
creel. Pardner, too, has a good catch, 
and as we pound the old flivver home 
over the country roads (knowing that 
the morrow will see us headed for the 
big trout of the north woods) the same 
thought comes to both of us: “There 
isn’t any better sport to be had any- 
where than in someglovely little stream 
that meanders through the forest and 
meadows of the farm country, in our 
own backyards.” 








Landing a 28-Pounder 


(Continued from page 348) 


Ty: I guess you have hooked a 
whale,” was the comment of my 
boy as he stood knee deep in the water 
waiting for a chance to take a shot at 
the fish. The boy appeared to be very 
much excited and, with his inexperience 
with the gaff, I began to fear that the 
danger of losing the fish was not yet 
past. I carefully instructed the boy to 
make a sure shot, and when the fish 
was impaled not to attempt to lift it 
from the water, but to drag it ashore, 
and when the critical moment arrived 
I was glad to see that he followed my 
instructions to the letter. After re- 
peated failures I succeeded in getting 
the fish within ten feet of the boy, and 
he scored a hit at the first trial. As 
he dragged the fish out of the water 
it needed but a glance to convince me 
that I had a real catch and that one 
of life’s supreme moments had arrived 
—a triumph for both father and son. 


Goon after reaching camp with my 

catch I had it carefully weighed 
and measured. It tipped the scales at 
twenty-eight pounds, was forty-two 
inches in length and had a girth mea- 
surement of twenty-one and one-half 
inches. Beyond a doubt it was the larg- 
est salmon ever taken on a fly from the 
St. John River, and few to equal it 
have ever been taken from the highly 
protected waters of the Tobique. To 
my mind salmon angling is the most 
thrilling sport which New Brunswick 
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Muskies 
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you find him. But in the cold water of 
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has to offer visitors from the United 
States. The numerous pools of the St. 
John River on the 120 miles of water 
between the mouth of the Tobique and 
the city of Fredericton are open to non- 
resident sportsmen on payment of a 
license fee of five dollars for three 
days, ten dollars for a week or twenty- 
five dollars for the season. A combined 
canoeing, camping and fishing trip on 
the St. John River during the late sum- 
mer months will be something to be re- 
membered. As for the Atlantic salmon, 
which frequent this river, their fight- 
ing qualities are attested by: the fact 
that they work their way against a 
strong current a distance of 275 miles 
in order to reach the spawning grounds. 


The Biography of Bose 
(Continued from page 339) 


ate and slept by turns, and whenever 
he found a piece of bearskin or had 
picked a bone, he gave it to Bose who 
bolted it with avidity, so that he lit- 
erally ate his own tail. 


oe dawn the lard pail was 
empty and the boy found himself 
wonderfully strengthened over the day 
before, and at the peep of day he start- 
ed on his homeward journey. The bear- 
skin was left hung over a beam in the 
cabin to reduce his load to the mini- 
mum, and as he set forth he felt that 
his troubles were over. 

Slowly“ mounted the ridge until the 
crest was passed, after which he came 
to a swampy place with many willow 
and alder thickets scattered about, 
among which ran a few streamlets with 
numerous beaver ponds nestling be- 
tween. 

He kept round this on the solid snow 
where there was no danger of falling 
into a snow-covered stream or pond of 
water, and when Bose lifted up his 
nose and sniffed the air he paid no at- 
tention, supposing of course that what 
he smelled was a béaver or rat, and 
kept steadily on his way. Bose, how- 
ever, trotted off to one side following 
the scent, and presently barked as he 
did when chasing a wounded deer. 

At this the boy tacked and started 
for the dog, and in a few moments 
heard the deer cry out. Bose had him, 
and when the boy came up the deer was 
down in the edge of a small pond and 
Bose was holdnig him by the throat. 

The boy quickly ended the animal’s 
fright and suffering with his hatchet, 
drew him over the snow to a big wide- 
spreading cedar, where the ground was 
almost bare, cut his throat and let Bose 
lap the warm blood as it flowed from 
the wound. * 

It. was a short task to gut the deer, 
kindle a fire, and broil a piece of the 
liver, the sweetest morsel that ever the 
boy tasted during his lifetime. About 


dusk that evening the boy stepped into 
his cabin with a ham of venison on his 
shoulder and gave Jerry the surprise 
of his life, for he supposed of course 
that the boy must be dead. 


As the trappers were moving out ir 
the spring from their winter camp 
to the settlement where they lived, a 
small yearling bear crossed the road in 
sight about a quarter of a mile ahead 
of the wagon. The boy saw him, and 
leaving Jerry, who was driving, to care 
for the team, took the dogs and ran 
ahead, hissing them after the bear. 

Bose bounded about like an India 
rubber ball, first on one side of the 
road and then on the other, trying to 
see or smell the game, but the wind was 
not favorable, so he did not discover 
what it was until they came up to the 
track, and then he went off like a rocket 
with Seize, Jerry’s canine moron, fol- 
lowing in the distance. 

’Twas but a few moments until Bose 
had the bear up a tree, and after secur- 
ing the team the boy took his rifle and 
he and Jerry went after the bear. 

When Jerry saw what a little fel- 
low the bear was, he proposed that they 
make him come down so that they could 
see what the dogs would do with him, 
just for fun. 


HE boy agreed, and being the best 

shot of the two, he fired a bullet 

as close to the end of the bear’s nose 

as he could without hitting it, and into 

the bark-of the tree, so that the pieces 

of bark would break out and hit the 
bear in the face. 

At the crack of the rifle the bear 
threw up his head, backed off the limb 
on which he was standing, and came 
hastily down, smacking his chops and 
blowing like mad. 

Bose stood beneath, his mouth water- 
ing in expectancy, and when the bear 
was within about six feet of the ground 
sprang up and grabbed a mouthful of 
hair and hide, and he and the bear 
came down together. The bear lit on 
his back all heels up, and Seize, who 
had never seen a bear come down out 
of a tree alive before after being shot, 
jumped on the other end from Bose to 
chew him up, as he had often done be- 
fore with impunity. 

The bear of course clapped his fore- 
legs about the dog and gave him a bear 
hug that brought music from the pup. 
Fortunately the dog’s hind legs slipped 
down, one on either side of the bear’s 
neck, so that with all his squeezing he 
couldn’t injure the captive, and the 
more Seize struggled and howled the 
tighter the bear held him and the 
louder he smacked his chops and blew. 

Bose had jumped back out of harm’s 
way the instant the bear hit the ground 
awaiting bruin’s next move, but when 
he didn’t move, and Seize set up his 
raucous canine jazz, he leaned back un- 
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til ’his belly almost touched the ground, 
with his tail between his legs and his 
hair bristling, completely flabbergasted. 
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HIS may have been fun for the 

bear, but the dog was in danger, 
so the boy stepped around to shoot the 
pear in the head before he should take 
a notion to bite the pup, and this move- 
ment attracted the attention of the 
bear. Bruin rolled his eyes back to get 
a view of the boy, and the instant he 
saw him he dropped the dog, turned 
to his feet and made for him. The boy 
fired, but missed in his hurry, then ran 
for his life, expecting every instant to 
feel the bear’s teeth or claws. 
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UT he had a rear guard that was 

worth a dozen men with empty 
guns. The instant that the bear moved 
Bose took a hock hold and rolled him 
heels over head. The bear got up look- 
ing the other way, and charged the dog, 
then Seize, who had been made good 
and mad. by the severe hugging, took 
a hand, and when the bear was after 
Bose he would nip his heels, and when 
the bear chased Seize Bose would turn 
him somersaults, and in a very short 
space of time bruin was anxiously look- 
ing for a tree, which wasn’t easy to find 
on account of the dogs, but he finally 
succeeded in getting up one after giv- 
ing Seize, who hadn’t sense enough to 
keep out of the way, a lick that put 
him out of commission for a few mo- 
ments. 

After the boy returned from trap- 
ping there was wood to cut and rails 
to make for the fences. He had fin- 
ished the wood-cutting and was mak- 
ing the rails when Bose had his adven- 
ture with the hornet. 

’Twas on a balmy spring day near 
the first of June, and about three in the 
afternoon. The small woods creatures, 
birds and insects, were all busy and 
joyous, as they followed their separate 
pursuits of gaining a living for them- 
selves, and reveled in the warmth that 
nature bestowed. The boy was sawing 
a large cedar that he had felled, trim- 
med and measured into rail cuts. Bose 
was lying asleep just over the log in 
front of him, on a mat of squaw car- 
pet, with his stub tail sticking straight 
out, and dreaming of some past bear 
hunt evidently, for he was occasionally 
barking just audibly in his sleep, and 
his feet were twitching and jerking as 
though he were running at top speed. 
The boy smiled as he noted these sounds 
and movements in the sleeping animal, 
and wondered just what particular bear 
he was after. 
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104 Page sins | Outfit THE SCHAEFER 


Catalog and Samples ° 

of our waterproofed ae 
“STACOFIN” and “STACO” Tents 

Canvas Sent Free. 1425 Larimer St., Denver, Colo. 


















SPECIAL $2.00 OFFER!! 


While our stock lasts, we offer the four 
books listed below, having a value of $3.25, 
at the SPECIAL PRICE of $2.00 Postpaid. 




































































These books contain photos, sketches, drawings and complete informa- 
tion on dwellings ranging from the modest three-room bungalow to the 
most pretentious cottage or home. Authentic building plans, costs, 
estimate charts and complete details by a foremost architect. 


Stillwell Plan Books for Successful Home Building 


REPRESENTATIVE CALIFORNIA HOMES 
A book of 51 homes of various styles with 58 floor plans. About 30 
of these are two-story houses; the rest are one-story houses of six to 
GUNES la dig ae ec ainie + cada Rdeenncnedactouwas Price $1.00 


THE NEW COLONIALS 
A book of 60 houses of Colonial design. Thirty-four are two-story 
houses. The remaining 26 are the new one-story Colonial type 
bungalows of five to eight rooms...........eeeeeeeeees Price $1.00 


WEST COAST BUNGALOWS 
A book of 60 one-story genuine California bungalows of five to seven 
rooms, all comparatively inexpensive...........++++: e+++Price $.75 


LITTLE BUNGALOWS 
A collection of 43 lowest cost bungalows. Some of these have alterna- 
tive floor plans, there being 58 plans in the book.......... Price $.50 


























































































































































These books may also be purchased separately at the prices specified. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 
221 WEST 57TH ST., NEW YORK CITY, N. Y. 






THE carnivorous yellowjackets and 

bald hornets were both numerous, 
and often alighted upon or about the 
log upon which the boy was working, 
in search of prey or provender. Peers ae ache Sk ts Gee Ae a en a 
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{THE NEW ITHACA with ventilated rib, single trigger, and beaver- 
ftail forend, is pronounced by such experts as Elmer Starner, Grand 
‘American Handicap Winner, Frank Hughes, Olympic Star and Amateur Champion, and-O.N. Ford, 
{Pacific Coast Representative on The Amateur Trapshooters’ Assn. Board, as the greatest trap and 


water fowl gun yet produced. 


Send for Free Catalog 


Lined up behind it one sees nothing but the top of the rib. Neither barrel is visible. 
Doubles $37.50 to $750. Single Trap Guns $95 to $750. 


ITHACA GUN CO. BOX 2 


ETROPOLITA 
Camp Hot Water Bottle 


“No-Burn,” “No-Bust.” When filled 

with boiling water and placed at your 

feet, it keeps hot all night for heat 

can only escape through perforated felt 
cover on one side. Your camp out- 
fit is not complete without this. 


GET CATALOG showing this and 
60 other Comfortable Camping items. 


METROPOLITAN 
CAMP GOODS FOLKS 
Dent. J-4, Athol, Mass. 


Forest Rangers 


Men wanting Forest Ranger, Railway Mail 
Clerk, Special Agent, and other government 
positions, $1500 to $2600 year, write for free 
particulars and list of positions. 


MOKANE, DEPT. 212, DENVER COLO. 


SIZE 7 x,7 


GUARANTEED WATER-PROOFED : 
ee tina 


AUTO TENT 939 : 
Light wt. mildew and water 
proofed Fabric. Complete — < 
Fi anycor Sas? sae 
aa 


Specially priced — Pay on de- a 
livery, $9.85 and shipping charges. | 

3 191 W. Fulton Motor Camper's Guide 
Modell’s ** street. 


PYRAMIDAL 1 ENT 
: Nae by Gov't. ] 8° 


~ Other bargai 
On ee es in Tents, 

kets, Cots, Clothing, Boots, Guns, Etc. Send 
4c stamps today for new illustrated catalog. 


Hang Pictures the Easy 
and Artistic Way 
Moore Push-Pins 
Glass Heads—Steel Points 
For Heavy Pictures 
' Moore Push-less Hangers 
Scientifically Secure Safety 
10c pkts. Everywhere 
MOORE PUSH-PIN CO., Philadelphia, Pa. 


HOFMANN 


TAXIDERMIST AND FURRIER 
Mounting with real expression 


Heads, animals, birds and fish 
mounted, skins tanned and made 
into rugs and ladies’ furs. Game 
heads, fur rugs, etc., for sale. List. 
Taxidermists’ supplies. Open mouth 
heads for rugs, scalps for mounting. 


989 GATES AVE., BROOKLYN, N. Y. 


No Excuse for a Rusty Gun 
Hoppe’s Nitro Powder Solvent No. 9 removes all powder 
soot and primer salts, all leading and metal fouling. 
Hoppe’s Lubricating Oil penetrates, never gums, is acid- 
free and rich in viscosity. Hoppe’s Gun Grease abolishes 
after corrosion. Pack includes patches and directions. 

If your dealer fails to supply you, send us $1 

name and we will mail you a pack direct. 

FRANK A. HOPPE, Inc. 

For more than 20 Years the Authority on Gun Cleaning 

2311 N. Eighth Street Philadelphia, Penna. 


J. KANNOFSKY iitsTiower 


and manufacturer of artificial eyes for birds, animals and 
manufacturing purposes a specialty. Send for prices. All 
kinds of heads and skulls for furriers and taxidermists. 


ZIP-ZIP 


Here is a letter we received from 
| @ lady from way out west. 


ITHACA, 


N.Y. 


There was scarcely a spot in sight 
that had not been hunted over by both 
species, so the boy was not surprised 
to see a big bald hornet alight on the 
end of Bose’s abbreviated caudal ap- 
pendage, in his careful search for good 
things to eat. 

From this eminence the hornet looked 
down upon a land that yielded neither 
milk nor honey, but for meat was more 
promising than the fleshpots of Egypt 
that the children of Israel longed for, 
and having spied it out and found it 
desirable, he sought to possess himself 
of it quickly, so he descended to inves- 
tigate. 

Evidently he was satisfied, for he 
shortly began to prospect for the soft- 
est spot, that he might cut out a piece 
to carry home with him. The first place 
that he tried was too tough, and after 
tugging and cutting with all his might 
for a time gave it up and hunted a more 
likely place. 

Hornetwise he turned about rapidly 
a number of times before making the 
second effort, but this place proved dis- 
appointing and leathery also, so he 
whirled again dervish-like several times 
and tried it again, each time getting 
nearer the center where the tissues 
were more tender and yielding. 

Bose, oblivious of the Shylock at his 
postern gate, slept noisely on, nor 
dreamed of the awful exactment about 
to be made. The boy remembered that 
Shakespeare’s Shylock was outwitted 


one by the gentle Portia, and felt that he 


10. ase sei as 

soon as possible.’’ Thousands of boys are maue 
bappy with this wonderful Zip-Zip shooter. Order from 
us or your dealer. Send stamps, coin or money order. 


Price 35c. er 3 for $1.00, 
Automatic Rubber Co. SR 
Dept.102, Columbia,'S.C. Gauqggilitje =>, 


Archery Tackle 


Long Bows—Target and hunting ar- 
rows—Archery accessories. 


Everything the amateur maker needs 
te construct his own bow and arrows. 


L. E. STEMMLER 
Bowyer and Fletcher 
Queens Village, L. 1., N. Y. 
Dept. M. 0. 


should warn his faithful companion of 
the imminent danger, but curiosity got 
the better of his sympathy and he pro- 
crastinated. 


A* the hornet gouged and bit and 
tugged Bose began to show signs 
of returning consciousness. He stopped 
chasing the bear in his dreams and the 
stub tail began to descend slowly but 
surely upon the laboring hornet be- 
neath, as oblivious of danger as a babe 
in arms. 
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The hornet cut deeper and more vig- 
orously every second, and the dog’s cau- 
dal abbreviation, like Poe’s pendulum, 
drew ever nearer and more near, until 
of a sudden it clapped down, trapped 
the hornet and held him fast; but not 
helpless, for the baldheaded butcher still 
had the use of his stinger, which he 
jabbed deep into the supersensitive tis- 
sues of the dog’s fundament with all 
his might. 

Bose let out a howl that would have 
awakened the Seven Sleepers, bounded 
not less than six feet in the air and 
then sat down suddenly upon his piece 
of a tail, and slid about on the ground 
yelping and howling in a vain effort 
to dislodge the captive and allay the 
misery. 

He was howling and yelping in every 
key of the scale, and finding the ground 
and squaw carpet ineffectual, he sprang 
upon the log that the boy was sawing 
and hurriedly perambulated the length 
of it on two legs and his tail, literally 
making the “bark fly.” 

When he reached the end of the log 
still unsoothed, he leaped to the ground 
and sought a separation from the 
hornet by chasing his tail about an oak 
tree that stood near. He went around 
this yaping vociferously at every jump, 
faster and faster until he looked like 
a black band rotating about the hole 
of it. 





TARK mad with pain and fright 
from that stabbing, buzzing beast 
under his black apron, Bose finally gave 
up the race and tried again to dispos- 
sess the hornet by gliding about over 
the sticks and stones, pine needles and 
squaw carpet with his fragment of a 
tail as the nonambulant leg of the tri- 
pod, howling fearfully all the while. 
Failing in this again, he made an 
effort to bite the avaricious Shylock 
loose, but he was so crazy that he forgot 
to sit down as a dog always has to to 
reach that part, and kept trying to get 
at him from the side by turning his 
head first one way and then the other, 
whirling as he went. He swapped sides 
and turned about so rapidly that he got 
dizzy, at any rate he fell over trying 
to reach the hornet, and this scared 
him into such a frenzy that the boy 
feared he would actually go mad, for 
he was frothing at the mouth like a 
soap kettle, snapping at imaginary ene- 
mies, a raving, howling bedlam of ca- 
nine vociferation. 


At the very worst of it Bose sud- 
denly sprang into the air as high as he 
could jump, came down on his tail and 
tobogganed about over a multitude of 
Tugose objects, bounded to his feet and 
struck out, howling fearfully, for home, 
where the boy found him an hour later 
with his hind parts immersed in a pool 
of soft mud at the creekside. 
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a his dying day Bose never recov- 
ered from the effects of that hornet 
sting. It seemed to inure his body to 
pain in any other spot, and if injured 
or hurt badly he would immediately sit 
down, and lick the hornet’s fleshpot, 
crying the while until the pain ceased. 


But the most wonderful feat that 
Bose ever did was the following: The 
first fall snow was about three inches 
deep. A fine tracking snow, so the boy 
went out after a deer. 

After some tramping he came upon 
the trail of two bucks and followed 
them until he came up with them and 
shot the largest one. But the shot was 
a running shot, and the ball struck too 
far back, so that the deer got a paunch 
wound. 

The boy knew that the wound was 
a fatal but slow one. He also knew 
that if he put Bose after him while 
the deer had four good legs that he 
never would get him, for the deer would 
run clear out of the country before the 
dog could catch him, so after tracking 
the buck some miles and jumping him 
a number of times without getting a 
second shot, he decided, since he found 
himself near a small sawmill where he 
sometimes worked in summer, to leave 
the deer and let him lay awhile to 
stiffen his wound, so that he couldn’t 
move so lively, and go down to the mill 
and get his dinner. 
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BINOCULARS 


Gonauer Distance! Follow flight of fow! high In sky! 
Observe movements of deer, bear, birds, ships, people off 
in the distance. Autos roaring round the track! Horses tearing 
down the turf! Make Fe eyes 8 times stronger! Bring objects 

right to your feet! Keep a pair in your car! Motoring will 
Become a joy! New Worlds will open for YOU! When off fora 
hike sling a pair over your shoulder (they add that smart milt- 
tary air) andenjoy glorious vistas as never before. These 
oculars will prove a never-ending lifetime Joy! ‘aah 
sable for camping, hunting, hiking, yachting, races, motoring, 
shut-ins, observation, bird and nature studies, etc, 


Hundreds Supplied to Army and Navy Officers 
LIMITED a received! Frenchand German Army 
Officers’ 8-POWER Prism Binoculars ; famous PREMIERE 
UALITE; brand new, perfect, Brilliant illumination, ex- 

quisite definition; remarkable light-gathering power. Wide 

field of vision—many times area of field glasses, Central 

focusing with individual eye-strength and width adjustments, 

Superbly constructed, handsomely finished rich eran leather, 

Heat and moisture proof. Usually sell for $40.00 to $50.00, 
Our Price (while limited importation lasts) com- $99.50 

plete with leather case, neck and shoulder straps. 

We ask for NO Money— 

Ram NOTHING on Delivery! Sust 

“a fie privilege of | sending 

LARS on 10 DAYS’ 

BREE. TRIAL. (We have 

confidence in our goods.) See, 



































T was about ten o’clock in the morn- 

ing then, and by the time he got his 
dinner, talked over the things of inter- 
est and returned to the trail it was 
nearing three in the afternoon. 

He struck the trail at the same point 
where he had left it, for he followed 
his tracks back in the snow, but he 
didn’t go three hundred yards along it 
until he came to bare ground. 

For a moment he couldn’t understand 
the phenomenon. Tracks the size and 
shape of a deer’s were so thickly scat- 
tered over the ground that the animals 
had literally tracked the three inches 
of snow out of existence. He knew that 
it couldn’t be deer, then he remembered 
that this was the day that Sam Wat- 
son was going to bring out his herd 
of three thousand Angora goats from 
their summer range, so it was them 
that had obliterated the snow. likewise 
the buck’s trail. 

The goats did not cross the deer’s 
trail at right angles, but kept along it 
for a good mile and a half, angling 
slightly until they left it. 

The boy didn’t believe that Bose or 
any other dog could follow the deer’s 
track through that maze of goat spoor 
and mud, but he did it, and brought 
the boy out on the other side exactly 
on the deer’s track, and they found him 
too stiff to get up, not two hundred 
yards away! 
























































pisseod with BINOCULARS you may pay on Budget Plan: 
$5.00 MONTHLY 
of 10 DAYS, deduct $1.75 and $ 15 
send Check or Money Order for 
Send NO | Pa oe 
Money | n Delivery _| only — 
OPTICAL DIVISION 
2 Generations of Honorable Dealings 
365 Washington Street, Boston, Mass. 
Largest Distributors of Binoculars inthe United States 
10 Days’ FREE Trial. If pleased, within 10 days I have the 
privilege of paying $5.00 monthly or of deducting $1.75 


Try, Test, Use Binoculars for “to Days Absolutely Free! If 
or, if you wish to pay cash at end 
$21.75 in FULL SETTLEMENT. 
Mail cma 
SEAVER-WILLIAMS co. 
Importers, Exporters, National Mail Order House 
Gentlemen:—Send me 8-Power Binoculars ($23.50) for 
and sending $21.75 in FULL SETTLEMENT. Other- 
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Round Trip, includ- 
ing Berth and Meals 


Chicago Detroit 
to to 
Detroit Chicago 


On the luxurious steamships Eastern States and 
Western States. Music, dancing, wireless, and 
deck games aboard. Hostess in attendance. 
Unlimited stopover privileges at Mackinac 
Island and either Detroit or Chicago. Serv- 
ice three times weekly from Detroit June 
24th to Sept. 4th; from Chicago June 26th 
to Sept. 6th. Tickets limited to sleeping 
accommodations. 


“This trip has been beyond 
nS ote eke 3 es 


company to know it.’” 
“*Meals and service would be a credit to 
» Say: any hotel in the country.” 
Mackinac Overnight Service 3 times weekl 
land to Sept. th Week-end round trips 
isla: hip Fare includes berth and meals. 
A Overnight Service daily to Nov. 1st, 
between Buffalo and Detroit on the 
largest steamers of their type in the 
Buffalo world, Fare $6.00 one way; $11.50 
4 round trip. Nightly to Dec. Ist, be- 
\ tween Cleveland and Detroit $3. 
one way; $6.50 roundtrip. Also day- 
deDetoit light tins between Cleveland and 
roit du uly an 
Autos carried. Wines aboard. 


Buffalo to Chicago or Chicago to 
Buffalo. S round as in- 
cluding berth and meals on all 
steamers in effect ~~ phontes, 


Gran 
ise 24th to Sept. 6th limit: 
$ — 0 Sep’ e . 
‘ & ye povers at Niagara Falls, Detroit, 
Mackinac Gunter chicago. 


Mlustrated - 
let of D Book. 
TOURS mailed 
upon receipt o 
Zestamp. Ad- 
dress Dept. F S” 


FOR RESERVATIONS or further infor- 
add E. H. McCracken, Acting 


DETROIT & CLEVELAND 
NAVIGATION COMPANY 
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Classified Advertisements 
DOGS 


In transactions between strangers, the pur- 
chase price in the form of a draft, money order 
or certified check payable to the seller should 
be deposited with some disinterested third per- 
son or with this office with the understanding 
that it is not to be transferred until the dog 
has been received and found to be satisfactory. 


POINTERS AND SETTERS 


FOR SALE—TEX JINGO’S RAP’S REGIS- 
tered pointer puppies, Chas. C. Hill, St. Jacob, IIl. 


FOR SALE—WELL BRED, POINTERS 
and setters, English bull pups. Tip Top Lodge 
Game Farm, Jackson Creek, N. C. 


ic ci aces Sn 

AT STUD: SENATOR VEST, POINTER, 
111026 Field Dog Stud book. Sire: Sunflower 
Commanche Frank, ex Carolina Frank, ex Na- 
tional Champion Commanche Frank. Dam: Belle 
Proctor, ex National Champion John Proctor, ex 
Fishels Frank. $15.00 cash. No puppy propo- 
iti ivi J. W. Barlow, Shelby- 


THOROUGHBRED POINTERS, TRAINED 
Gun dogs, champion bred. Price 
Fairchance Kennels, Sher- 


POINTER PUPS SCIENTIFICALLY BRED. 
Registered proven hunting strains, $35.00. Clay- 
ton Ansley, Worcester, Mass, 


ENGLISH SETTER PUPPIES, BEAUTIES, 
Clarence Jones, Kamps- 


REGISTERED POINTERS, SETTERS AND 
pups. Approval, Golden Rule Kennels, Palmyra, 


BARGAINS — EIGHT MONTHS, SOLID 
red Irish Setter, male, by imported sire, $35.00; 
male and female Irish Water Spaniels, sire bench 
winner, $25.00 each; papers for above dogs. Two 
pointer females, six months, $15.00 each. _ All 
dogs over distemper, Estep Setter Kennels, Clear- 
water, Nebr. 


SETTER PUPS, WHELPED MARCH 1ST 
by ‘“Brookshires Momoney No. 109225’ and 
“Queen of Chester No. 107877.” Best blood in 
errenent $35 and $40. J. V. Brookshire, Chester, 
So. Car. 


Choice Setters, Pointers, Spaniels, 
Retrievers. Trained dogs—pups. All 
papers. Excellent stock. 

THOROUGHBRED KENNELS 


Atlantic, lowa 


BIRD DOGS FOR TRAINING 


WANTED—BIRD DOGS FOR TRAINING. 
Thirty-five years’ experience in developing shoot- 
ing dogs on grouse and quail, excellent references. 
A. E. Seidel, Danville, Pa. 


=————————— eee 


SPANIELS 


IRISH WATER SPANIELS. GREATEST 
land and water retrievers. Genuine curly coated, 
rat-tail strain. Wonderfully intelligent. Easily 
trained. Puppies, youngsters, trained dogs. Percy 
K. Swan, Chico, Calif. 


SALE—COCKER PUPPIES, ANY COLOR, 
pedigreed and registered. S. Bramble, Wisconsin 
Rapids, Wis. 
—————=_—————————— 


HOUNDS AND BEAGLES 


HOUNDS AND HUNTING—A MONTHLY 
magazine for the red-blooded sportsman featuring 
the Beagle, the greatest little hunting dog in the 
world. Sample copy 20c, $1.50 per year. Address 
Hounds and Hunting, Desk FS, Decatur, IIl. 


FOR SALE—MY TRAINED COONHOUND, 
Speed, on 20 days’ trial. Jean Vaughn, D36, 
Mayfield, Ky. 


somes lean dgeitamsciiacamaatill 
FOR SALE—PERFECTLY TRAINED 

Coon hounds and bird dogs, C. O. D. Trial. 

Catalog Sc. Frye’s Kennels, Finger, Tenn. 


FOX HOUNDS 


FOXHOUNDS—ALL AGES, REGISTERED 
pedigreed Walkers. Few choice puppies, Dr, \\’ 
Casper, Starks Bldg., Louisville, Ky, P 


BULL DOGS 


hneasainashemniiinsad tsaeeininiaitat patties. 
BEAUTIFUL REGISTERED BULL Pups 

$15.00. Tonn’s Kennels, 501 Rockwood, Dallas, 
exas, , 


eee 
MISCELLANEOUS DOGS 


a , 

THE WORLD’S LARGEST DOG KENNEL 
has for sale Oorang Airedales trained as watch. 
dogs, automobile companions, children’s play. 
mates, hunters, retrievers and stock-drivers, Also 
Big Game Hounds, Fox Hounds, Coon Hounds 
and Rabbit Hounds, All dogs individually schooled 
and trained by our famous canine specialists and 
shipped on trial. Delivery and satisfaction guar. 
anteed. Trained dogs $50.00 to $150.00 each, 
Thoroughbred puppies $15.00 to $25.00 each, 
Large illustrated catalog ten cents, Oorang 
Kennels, Box 12, La Rue, Ohio. 


—$—$—$—$—$————————————_ 
THE BLUE GRASS FARM KENNELS 
Berry, Ky., Dept. S., offers for sale Setters and 
Pointers, Fox and Cat Hounds, Wolf and Deer 
Hounds, Coon and Opossum Hounds, Bear and 
Lion Hounds, Varmint and Rabbit Hounds, 
Shipped for trials, Catalogue ten cents, 


—————eCO3—_—_—_——— 

BEAUTIFUL NEWFOUNDLAND PUPPIEs, 
pedigreed. Best child’s companion. Lone Cedar 
Farm Kennels, Hartsville, Ind. 


ESKIMO _ SPITZ PUPPIES. WHITE 
beauties from beautiful parents. Males $15.00, 
females $10 each. Satisfaction guaranteed. Otten 
Kennels, Stoutsville, Mo. 


FOR SALE—POLICE PUPS, GROWN 
dos, bitches, open _and bred. Pedigreed. Write 
Karnak Kennels, Cooperstown, N. D., 


peat ee 

TWO 7 MONTHS PURE BRED CHESA-.- 
peake bitches, reasonable. Forrest Gunderson, 
Oconomowoc, Wisc. 


DOG OWNERS — MAILING 
sale. Box 513, Patchogue, N. Y. 


een at a 

,CLASSY PEDIGREED AIREDALE PUP. 
pies; males $12.00, females, $7.00. None better, 
Grey Dille, Ridgeway, Ohio. 


ier sco ck i 

SELLING HEALTHY, INTELLIGENT, 
registered, mammoth Great Dane, St. Bernard and 
Newfoundland Dogs, Smith’s Kennels, Dept. S, 
New Richmond, Ind. 


LIST FOR 


DOG REMEDIES 


TO PEP UP A DOG THAT IS ALL OUT 
of sorts, thin and unthrifty, wi 
matterated eyes and disturbed bowels give Dents 
Condition Pills, They are a wonderful tonic 
and revitalizer, Dogs of all ages that are treated 
with Dents Distemperine pass safely through the 
distemper period. It is the one dependable remedy 
for this disease. For worms in puppies and old 
dogs use Dents Vermifuge. It is easy to give, 
safe to use and unfailingly effective. For more 
than thirty years the most successful kennelmen 
have used Dents Remedies. For sale at druggists 
or by mail 50c. [Illustrated book on dogs, their 
training, management and treatment—160 pages, 
25c. Bond paper pedigree blanks 10c_a dozen. 
Advice in cases of sickness free, The Dent 
Laboratory, Newburgh, N. Y 


WORM YOUR DOGS — GIVE TETRA- 
chlorethylene, the new anthelmintic discovered by 
the Government. More effective than Carbon 
Tetrachloride, and much safer. Tetrachlore- 
thylene is the safest anthelmintic known. Cures 
and prevents running barking fits. Assorted sized 
capsules for dogs and puppies, 20 doses, $1.00. 
Oliver Products Co., Dept. 6, Quincy, IIl. 


LIVE STOCK 


PHEASANT EGGS—I HAVE NOW FOR 
sale eggs for hatching of the following varieties: 
English Ring Neck, Chinese Ring Neck, Golden, 
Lady Amherst and Silver; all guaranteed to be 
from strong, pure-bred non-related birds. Full 
instructions with shipment how to set eggs am 
raise young successfully. Wallace Evans Game 
Farm, St. Charles, Illinois, 


WILD DUCK EGGS—I HAVE NOW FOR 
sale Wild Mallard eggs; also the pure-bred small 
tame variety of English Grey Call Duck_ eggs. 
These are the celebrated W. E. decoys. Nearly 
every variety of wild duck respond to their soft, 
enticing call. Full instructions with shipment 
how to set eggs and raise young successfully. 
Wallace Evans Game Farm, St, Charles, Illinois. 
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Rate: Fifteen cents per word. (Initials and numbers count as a word.) We accept stamps, money-orders or checks. Remittance must be enclosed 


LIVE STOCK (Continued) 


SANTS, WATERFOWL, QUAIL, 
nee and rabbits. Eggs for Bie de- 
ee Stamp for price list. Jaser’s Pheasantry, 


‘athalla, Mich. 
PHEASANTS FOR SALE—GOLDEN, AM- 


Silver, Reeves, Ringnecks. Also eggs from 
ip Top Lodge Game Farm, Jackson 


P 


erst, 
¢ above. Tip 


reek, N. 


FOXES 


1 CATCH FROM 45 TO 60 FOXES IN 
om 4 to 5 weeks’ time; can teach any reader of 
his magazine how to get them. Just drop me 
card for particulars. W. A. Hadley, Stanstead, 


webec, Canada, 


DUCK FOODS 


BRING DUCKS IN SWARMS. PLANT 
heir favorite natural foods now. Write for prices. 
errell’s Aquatic Farm, 307 H. Blk., Os kosh, 
Vise. 

BETTER DUCK SHOOTING—PLANT 
how, wild rice, sago pond plant, wild celery, 
Wapato duck potato and others. Food and shelter 
or waterfowl, fish and muskrats. Literature. 
eo. D. Hamilton, Aquatic Farms, Box 45, 
Detroit, Minn. 


GUNS AND AMMUNITION 


RELOAD YOUR REVOLVER AND RIFLE 
hells, and realize greater sport and economy. In- 
ormation free. Everything needed. A shooter's 
handbook for 50c which is refunded on first $5.00 
bder. Belding and Mull, 806 Osceola Road, 
Philipsburg, Pa. 


SUMMER CAMPS AND RESORTS 


FOR SALE—NEW COTTAGE, FUR- 
hished, on beautiful lake. Northern ‘Michigan. 
Vrite Beulah Robinson, Iren River, Mich. 


FOR SALE FOR SUMMER HOME OR 
hunting and fishing lodge: In Grayling, Michigan, 
eadwaters of the famed AuSable and Manistee 
rout streants in the heart of the Michigan pine 
country, Doctor’s home of 15 rooms, electric 
ighting, hardwood floors, new Standard steam 
lurnace, 6 bedrooms, on lot 100 by 100, $6,000. 
urniture sufficient to equip still in house and 
may be had reasonably. House worth $20,000 in 
ny larger city. Bass, pike and trout aoe 
verywhere and deer plentiful. Beautiful, peacefu 
healthful location free of hay fever. Dr. H. H 
Pool, 1837 Belser St., Ann Arbor, Mich. 


SPECIAL REAL ESTATE FOR SALE 


Large wilderness tract in Northern 
Maine for sale by owners at approxi- 
mate lumber value. Suitable for hunt- 
ing and fishing club. Accessible. Well 
watered. Good hunting and trout fish- 
ing. Particulars and maps on request 
to responsible parties. 


BOX 65, BREWER, MAINE 


REAL ESTATE 


FOR SALE—ATTRACTIVE PROPERTY 10 
eres along beautiful Potomac River, 40 miles 
low Washington, adjoins resort. Price $6,000. 
Dwner: W. N. Smith, Goby, Va. 


$5.00 DOWN, $5.00 MONTH, FIVE ACRE 
ruit, poultry, fur farm, river front; Ozarks, $100. 
Hunting, fishing, trapping. Hiram Hubbard, 1973 
0 5th St., Kansas City, Kans. 


LAURENTIAN MOUNTAINS, CANADA— 

trout fishing. Best deer hunting, 100 acres 
m two lakes, furnished eight-room cottage, 
cluded location, 1500 feet above sea level, suit- 
ble small club; adjoins several hundred acres 
overnment land... Apply Adamson, 375 Gordon 
Avenue, Verdun, Quebec, Canada. 


with order. July forms close June 1st. 


REAL ESTATE (Continued) MISCELLANEOUS (Continued) 


HUNTING AND FISHING LANDS. LARGE| LivE HELL GRAMITES FOR BLACK BASS, 
and small tracts in Northeastern Michigan. Ex- | $3.95 per 100. Earthworms, % pint, Tic. Special 


py a a eg — ta prices to dealers. M. L. Erdley, Swineford, Pa. 


6957, Detroit, Mich. 


SUMMER CAMP, BARK LAKE, LAUREN- LITE-SITE FLASHLIGHTS 

tians; fishing, hunting; particulars, Irving, Box Take deed Sach b 

2704, M 1, Canada. es any standar -ce attery: 
aaceeknnanen hard fluted rubber handle, other parts 


nickel, adjustable head for perfect 
INDIAN CURIOS focus ‘oe to 400 feet, extra bulb in 


DEN CURIOS, OLD ARMS, PREHISTORIC || special compartment. All self-con- 
Indian stone relics. Rare Indian beaded trap-|| tained, No battery furnished. Manu- 
pings. Everything for den. Large lists ten cents. .00; i 
i Cinee Ekkon, Whe factured to sell for $4.00; sent post 

paid for $2.00. 


FOREST AND STREAM 
MISCELLANEOUS 221 West 57th St., N. Y. City 


HARRIS HOMESPUN TWEEDS DIRECT 
from Scotland, postage paid. The “‘real thing,’ 
hand-woven and hard-wearing; ideal for all sports 
wear. Booklet and latest exclusive patterns free. CALL OF THE SURF 
T. B. Macaulay, Harris Tweed Warehouse, 120 
Stornoway, Scotland. By 


AEE SETE_OIDAY LID DAGHAGE DE Van Campen Heilner and Frank Stick 
signed and_ successfully used by experienced o Ts in surf saan bare 7h the re 
physician, No hypo to usc. Carried in hunting, | 22V° sons becm waiting for. shere are chap 
fishing and camping kit, full directions, $1.50.| ters dealing with Beach Camping—Tackle and 
Snake Bite Specialty Co., 606 Moore Bldg., San Equipment—Off-shore Fishing for Tuna and 
Antonio, Texas. een mee ee Bass _ 
(a tripe ass Fishing—Sur ishing on the 
MIRRORS RE-SILVERED AT HOME.| Pacific Coast—and many others. 


Costs less 5 cents per square foot; you charge 75 
cents. Immense profits plating "auto parts, re- 294 pages. Illustrated. Cloth, $3.00 


flectors, tableware, stoves. Refinishing metalware, 
etc. Outfits furnished, Write for information. FOREST AND STREAM PUB. co., 
Sprinkle, 680, Marion, Indiana. 221 W. 57th Street, New York, N. Y. 


62'NEwW MONTEREY 


NORTH ASBURY PARK, N. J. Directly on the Ocean 


The Resort Hotel Pre-Eminent 
American Plan Capacity 500 Season, June to late Sept. 
New Jersey’s Most Beautiful a la Carte Grill-Room 


HOT AND COLD SEA WATER IN ROOMS 


18-hole Golf Course Interesting Social Life 
Daily Concerts and Dancing Modern Swimming Pool Adjoining 
Wonderful Ocean Bathing SHERMAN DENNIS, Manager 
New York Office: The Spur Travel Bureau, 425 Fifth Ave. 
Branch of McDonnell & Co., Brokers:—Members N. Y. Stock Exchange 
On “The New Jersey Tour, A Road of Never-Ending Delight’? 
Same Management as The Princess Martha, St. Petersburg, Fla. 
and Battery Park Hotel, Asheville, N. C. 


In writing to advertisers mention FOREST AND STREAM. It will identify you. 





ase — Partridges — Grouse — Wild 
Turkeys — Waterfowl 


Every kind of wild game. 
HATCHING EGGS. Send for 
new illustrated booklet ‘‘Game 
Farming for Pleasure and 
Profit,”” and 16-page illustrated 
catalog. Both sent FREE! 
THE POSSUM HOLLOW 
GAME FARM 
R. F. D. No. 206, Springfield, 0. 


Attract WILD DUCKS and FISH 
Natural aquatic food plants that will bring thou- 
sands of Wild Ducks and Fish to your waters. Wild 
Rice, Wild Celery and 20 others described in free 
folder. They are hardy and guaranteed to grow. 
Write, describe waters, receive free planting advice 
and literature, 


ZL WISCONSIN’S AQUATIC NURSERIES 
Box 331 Oshkosh, Wis. 


RAISE CHINCHILLA 
RA ERUTERTSTORARO 


ALL You RAISE. 
ortunes Y 


Made 
pene re eit ts O 
STAHL’S oureoon ENTERPRISE COMPANY 


1115 Outdoor Buliding Holmes Park, 


— 


RAISE bi PIG 


Raise Guinea Pigs for us in any small space, in- 
doors or out. Clean, gentle; multiply rapidly; eat 
table and vegetable scraps, grass, etc. We supply 
breeders cheap, instruct you, and buy all you raise 
at top prices. Some real money in this. Send 
today for free particulars, contract, etc. 


CONS. BREEDERS’ LEAGUE 
4553 Davison Ave. St. Louis, Mo. 


Squab | Book FREE 


sed in one month, sell for high 
“Ditces. “Sold by millions. Make money breedin 
: ship oxvanere on three months’ 
stock. lies. Estab- 


J fi bi . All 
> ned 25, rite now for ‘ble color printed 
Breed 


lished 25 years. 
free book, How to Make Money 
Squabs. 


G02 H St., Melrose High., Mass. 


NOT spend Spring, Summer snd Fal! gather- 2 
ing butterflies, insects? I buy hun- 

dreds of kinds for collections. Some worth $1 to $7 eash. 

Simple outdoor work with my instructions, pictures, 
price-list. Send 100 (not es for my Illustrated 
prospectus before rending butterflies. 


MR. SINCLAIR, Dealer in Inscets, Dept. 9, Box 1424 San Diego, Calif 


MODERN BREAKING 
By WILLIAM A. BRUETTE 


Every phase of the subject has been care- 
fully covered and the important lessons are 
illustrated by photographs from life. It is a 
book well calculated to enable the amateur to 
become a successful trainer and handler. 
ing Dogs, Nomenclature, Training Implement, 
Know Thyself, First Lessons, Yard Breaking, 
Pointing Instinct, Backing, Ranging, Retriev- 

There are chapters on The Art of Training, 
Setters vs. Pointers, Selection of Puppies, Nam- 
ing, Gun Shyness, Faults and Vices, etc. 


169 pages. Illustrated. Paper, $1.00 


AMATEUR’S DOG BOOK 


A popular, condensed handbook of informa- 
tion concerning the management, training and 
diseases of dogs, including trick, guard and 
watch dogs. Chapters on the care of the 
kennel, treatment of fleas and lice, training 
methods, teaching name, house-breaking, stay- 
ing out of doors, searching by scent, trailing, 
life saving, shaking hands, dancing, jumping 
rope, climbing a ladder, and diseases, such as 
distemper, worms, tapeworms, chorea and many 
others. The book for the amateur. 


157 pages. Illustrated. Paper, 50 Cents. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO., 
221 W. 57th Street, New York, N. Y. 
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By ALBERT 


NGLERS bear more insult than 
any other class of sportsmen. 
From generations past they have 
seen and heard in printed phrase and 
oral sarcasm the accepted sophistry 
that the small boy with a crooked, jay- 
hawk pole, a nail sinker and a can of 
worms obtains more fish than the 
sportsman with a good rod, proper line 
and reel and the latest of terminal 
tackle. It has never been true except- 
ing on those rare occasions when 
Madam Nature staged a local biting 
rally and put the small boy and the 
crooked pole on the spot at the ichtheo- 
logical moment. 
When I was a boy I fished as a boy, 
I baited as a boy and I caught as a boy, 
but, being a man, I fish as a man, and, 
I hope, as a conservationist; and yet, 
in my latter years I have taken more 
bass to the season and more to the hour 
of fishing than in those boyhood days. 
And yet more, I have heard repeatedly 
that old, old insult to tackle and method 
—the small boy with the crooked pole 
and a worm. For some strange rea- 
son, like many other anglers, I have ac- 
cepted the myth with a grin and let it 
stand without argument. But why not 
have the truth about it? 


pORBRArS we answer this by saying 
there is much of memory and ro- 
mantic glamour about the past. We all 
remember those boyhood days with 
relish. There was the day when I went 
fishing in the Mississinewa of Indiana 
when I should have been in Sunday 
school, and sneaked home with a string 
of suckers—not bass, but suckers. How 
they did bite! There was a time when 
the eddies below riffles that rushed 
through a number of islands above 
Hanging Rock, on the Wabash, yielded 
channel catfish that could not resist the 
bait of mussel. But there were many 
fruitless, wistful days, when I caught 
crawfish and yearned for bass. 


Take one example. Two boy friends 
and I walked six miles to the Deer Creek 
that is south of Marion, Indiana, and 
fished there all day. We did get one 
fair rock bass, but most of our catch 
was little catfish and chubs with a sun- 
fish or two. While we were fishing with 
worms, a bass, pursuing a minnow, was 
so intent on the chase that he ran com- 


E. ANDREWS 


pletely out of the water on a sand bar 
near us, and then flopped tantalizingly 
back again. He had all the temptation 
of worm-baited hooks, but he did not 
seem to want them. 


N other days, along the same creek, 

we watched from behind trees, far 
up the steep bank, while great black 
bass swam slowly and majestically in 
the pools below. But we caught no bags, 
I do not now recall ever having seen 
a bass taken from that stream, but in 
those days it had them in abundance, 
The cut pole, the strong, heavy line, 
any old hook and garden coachman did 
not tempt them. In the days of cut 
pole and worms I never took a string 
of bass. My father did it in the earlier 
days of Indiana, but with much longer 
pole than I used in those boyhood days, 
and with minnows where I used worms. 


The experience of the pioneer bass 
fisherman proves nothing. My own pio- 
neer forefathers went after fish with 
nets—and they kept the suckers, too. 
I have heard them tell of the days when 
they took tubs to the old dam at Dora, 
Indiana, on the Salamonie, and brought 
back home many pounds of red horse, 
catfish and, possibly, a few bass. 

Would these ancestors, if living to- 
day, be content with the net or the cut 
pole? I do not think so, and the belief 
is based on two illustrations in particu- 
lar. 


pjesme LEWIS was expert with the 


rifle. This weapon, one of the old- 
fashioned cap-and-ball pieces, was ham- 
mered into octagon shape, which was 
the nearest approach to round that the 
expert gunsmiths of Pennsylvania could 
devise. The rifle was coaxed and bet- 
ted, prized and cared for as something 
of rare value. With it Mr. Lewis made 
wonderful shots. His conscience for- 
bade his shooting for prizes, but the 
rifle was borrowed by friends for many 
matches. I recall when I was a boy 
one of my most prized pastimes was to 
get this aged man talking of the past 
and his rifle shooting. If a man prized 
a rifle that was the envy of the neigh- 
borhood, why would he not prize a good 
reel or rod? Or—just think of a silk 
casting line in that pioneer cabin! 

Take the second example —his axe. 
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It must be of exactly the right weight 
and temper. It was his pride that his 
axe was always ready. The man who 
prized an axe would spend hours over 
fies and spinners. Yes; he would do 


what we all have done—make a few of 
them himself, and then use the ones 


he bought. ; 
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monie, father caught the first bass, Take no chances with the health ’ Have Saved Many Valuable Dogs 
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JiXR—POWER 


Bl 


i American made 
Binoc 


Wonderful for outdoor folks, farmers, hunters, fishers, campers, 
tourists, scouts, naturalists. Lighter, more compact, easier to ad- 
just, equal to aay oreign glasses costing mucbmore. Atdealer 
or direct, postpaid, Money guarantee. 


PUCKESCOPE Practical 6-power telescope. Fits 


THE POCKET TELESCOPE the vest pocket. Complete with case, 
$2.00. Atdealer or direct, postpaid. Money back guarantee. 

WOLLENSAK OPTICAL COMPANY 
907 Hudson Avenue Rochester, N. Y. 


STATEMENT OF THE OWNERSHIP, MAN- 
AGEMENT, CIRCULATION, ETC., RE- 
QUIRED BY THE ACT OF CON- 
GRESS OF AUGUST 24, 1912 


of Forest and Stream, published monthly at New 
York, N. Y., for April Ist, 1926. 

State of New York ) 

County of New Yorks 5 


Before me, a Notary Public, in and for the 
State and county aforesaid, personally appeared 
T. H. Mearns, who, having been duly sworn ac- 
cording to law, deposes and says that he is the 
Business Manager of the FOREST AND 
STREAM and that the following is, to the best of 
his knowledge and belief, a true statement of the 
ownership, management (and if a daily paper, the 
circulation), etc., of the aforesaid publication for 
the date shown in the above caption, required by 
the Act of August 24, 1912, embodied in section 
443, Postal Laws and Regulations, printed on the 
reverse oi this form, to wit: 


1. That the names and addresses of the pub- 
lisher, editor, managing editor, and _ business 
managers are: 

Publisher, Forest and Stream Publishing Co., 
221 W. Sith St., N. Y. City. 

Editor, William A. Bruette, 221 W. 57th St., 
N.. Xt. City. 

Managing Editor, William J. 
W. Sith St., N. Y. City. 
Business Manager, T. H. Mearns, 221 W. 57th 

St., N. Y. City. 

2. That the owners are: (Give names and ad- 
dresses of individual owners, or, if a corporation, 
give its name and the names and addresses of 
stockholders owning or holding 1 per cent. or more 
of the total amount of stock.) Forest and Stream 
Publishing Co., 221 W. 57th St., New York, 
N. Y.; William A. Bruette, 221 W. 57th St., New 
York, N. Y.; George Bird Grinnell, 238 E. 15th 
St., New York, N. Y.; E. L. Parker, Pitts- 
burgh, Pa. 


3. That the known bondholders, mortgagees 
and other security holders owning or holding 1 
per cent. or more of total amount of bonds, mort- 
gages, or other securities are: (If there are none, 
so state.) None. 

4. That the two paragraphs next above, giving 
the names of the owners, stockholders and secur- 
ity holders, if any, contain not only the list of 
stockholders and security holders as they appear 
upon the books of the company, but also, in cases 
where the stockholder or security holder appears 
upon the books of the company as trustee or in 
any other fiduciary relation, the name of the per- 
son or corporation for whom such trustee is act- 
ing, is given; also that the said two paragraphs 
contain statements embracing affiant’s full knowl- 
edge and belief as to the circumstances and con- 
ditions under which stockholders and security 
holders who do not appear upon the books of the 
company as trustees, hold stock and securities in 
a capacity other than that of a bona fide owner: 
and this affiant has no reason to believe that any 
other Person, association, or corporation has any 
interest direct or indirect in the said stock. bonds 
or other securities than as so stated by him. , 


T. H. MEARNS, Business Manager. 


Sworn to and subscribed before me this 19th 
day of March, 1926. 


[Seal] EDITH L. BRAZEAU. 
(My commission expires March 30, 1927.) 
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In writing to advertisers 


ing line, the wriggling thing 
down naturally in the water. 


sinker and splashing cork. 

Consider minnows. No one can give 
a striking bass the freedom with a jay- 
hawk pole that he can permit with a 
good rod and multiplying reel. 


NCE when a friend and I were in- 

troducing our wives to bass fish- 
ing on Nottawa River in Southern 
Michigan, we had fair success, and on 
crossing the bridge at Mendon, on the 
way back, saw fishless pole fishermen, 
They 


settles 

It 41s 

much to be preferred to the heavy 
| 

| 

| 

| 


waiting vainly for fish to bite. 
knew the country better than we. 

Once on Webster Lake in Indiana 
the bass were crazy for a yellow pea- 
cock bug, and they kept my fly rod | 
busy. But the bait fishermen were} 
without luck. The difference was a| 
matter of tackle. 

On Crotch Lake in St. Joseph county, 
| Michigan, I fished a black queen and | 
|took seven in short order to the amaze- 
|ment of the pole fishermen. The differ- 
ence then was deep water and cane} 
|poles as to shallow, weed-grown water | 
‘and modern tackle. 


HIS does not mean that the casting 

rod or the longer tool should be 
jused always with artificial bait, nor | 
does it mean that natural bait will not 
eatch fish. It means that, whether 
using worms, live minnows or imita- 
tions of natural food, good tackle takes 
more fish. 

This in turn does not mean that mod- 
ern tackle should be used merely be- 
cause it does take more fish. Boiled | 
down to the last analysis, it means to | 
me that there is an art, a science and! 
a pleasure about using goed tackle that | 
cannot be understood nor enjoyed with | 
the jayhawk or the cut pole. 

Every boy, orally or secretly, wishes 
for real tackle. He knows he could do 
better and have more fun with real 
tools. It is not true that any outgrown, 
weak, rotten, half-broken tackle is good 
| enough for the young future-great. He 
deserves light, efficient tackle. My son 
'took a small mouth bass with a bass 
pen when nine years old. 

Modern tackle is just as much better 
than that used by Mr. Lewis and my | 
| father as the rifles used by the Indiana 
pioneers were better than the pilgrim’s 
blunderbuss. To put it in another 
form, to tell me that my fly and cast- 
ing rods are not so effective as the cut | 
pole or long cane is like telling Mr. 
Lewis that his cap-and-ball, nail-driv- 
ing rifle was not so accurate as the yew 
bow and clothyard shaft of old En- 
gland. 





mention FOREST AND STREAM. 


Established 1822 


William Mills & Son 


19 PARK PLACE NEW YORK 


Fishing Tackle Specialists 
(OVER 100 YEARS) 


Sole Agents for 


H. L. LEONARD RODS 


The Rod You Will Eventually Buy 


Our CATALOG contains not only descriptions and 
prices of goods but also COLOR PLATES of FLIkEs; 
FISHING MAPS of MAINE and NEW_ YORK 
(nearby); ANGLER’S KNOTS; FLY COLORATION 
DESCRIPTIONS and a “NOVEL INDEX” describ- 
ing outfits for angling for various Game Fishes, 
COPY MAILED ON BECEIPT OF 10c IN STAMPS, 


BARBLESS HOOK FLIES 


Shows Wet Fly on Orig- 
inal (Seth Green) Needie- son ‘‘Hump Barb” Barb. 
Point Barbless Hook. less Hook. 


Wet Flies (on Needle Point Hook, with 
Gut) $1.75 doz, 
Wet Flies (on Jamison Hook, with Gut)...$2.25 doz, 
Dry Flies (on Eyed Jamison Hook, no Gut) .$2.50 doz, 
WILLIAM MILLS & SON'S 
EXTRA QUALITY TROUT FLIES 
(Finest Possible to Make—Barbed Hooks) 
Wet Flies, Regular Tie—on Gut $1.50 per dozen 
Wet Flies, Light Tie—on Gut $1.50 per dozen 
Dry Flies, Double Wing-Eyed Hooks.$2.00 per dozen 
DOUBLE TAPERED LINES 
INTRINSIC—THE WORLD’S BEST QUALITY. 
SOFT FINISH. 
Dark Brown or Green. For Dry Fly and Wet Fly, 
Sizes c D E F 
Intrinsic, 30 yds $12.75 $10.75 $9.25 $8.75 
INTERNATIONAL. SOFT FINISH. (DARK BROWN) 
Made to Meet (and Beat) Competition. 
Sizes c D E F 
International 30 yds... $4.50 $4.00 $3.75 $3.40 
Size C is for Rods 8 ounces in weight. Size D is 
for Rods 5% to 8 oz. in weight. Size E is for 
Rods 4% to 5% oz. in weight. Size F is for Rods 
under 444 oz. in weight. 
RODS EXTRA POWERFUL FOR WEIGHT may 
require 1 size heavier line than mentioned. 
SPLIT BAMBOO FLY RODS 
H. L. LEONARD, the World’s Best 
MILLS STANDARD (Better than Others’ Best) 
oe aan Made 


Shows Dry Fly on Jami. 


5 
31.00 
20.00 


All made in patterns suited for Trout Fishing (Wet 
or Dry) and for Bass and Western Steelhead. 


BAIT CASTING TACKLE 
SALT WATER TACKLE 


Our 1926 Catalog Shows a Full Line 


Bungalows, Camps and Mountain 
Houses 


Contains a large variety of designs by 
prominent architects, many of which are suit- 
able for summer use and permanent residence. 

Camps, hunting lodges, and log cabins are 
also presented, suggesting designs for vaca- 
tion dwellings in woods and mountains. 


160 pages Illustrated Cloth, $2.50 


FOREST and STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 
221 West 57th St., New York City. 


It will identify you. 





